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LETTER CXUII. 

TO MRS. FORRESTER. 

St Edmuod's Valeir 
RECALLED once more, by the pre- 
vailing voice of love^ from sorrow^ death, 
and a despair which' would have made 
even death a relief, after I have render-^ 
ed my first thanks to him Who. averted a 
fate sq horrid, let me dedicate my next 
to that tender friend who made my wel* 
fare sq entirely her own. Your kind 
congratulations, my Amelia, contributed 
to overwhelm me with kindness j and 

VOL. VI. B 
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fain would I awaken in your bosom sen- 
sations as tender as those which you so 
well know how to revive in mine. My 
frame is yet debilitated; and had not 
Lord Westbury saved me from the te* 
dious and painful recapitulation of events 
which I shudder but to recollect, you 
must yet have wanted a clue to the 
fearful labyrinth, where I had almost 
iQst myself. You already are apprised 
of the ^ause of my affliction, but to 
imagine its exc^s9 is hardly possible even 
to you. Lord Westbury himself cannot 
guess what I suffered ; for even the most 
affectionate of men wants much of the 
tenderness of a woman. In that sex, 
love is opposed by passions strong enough 
to form an equipoise; and they enjoy 
all the advantages of a republic in the 
heart, while we languish under an abso- 
lute fnonarcky. Yet this difference would 
elearly convince me, that women enjoys 
most happin^S/ when happy at all. 
Love^ the perfection of humanity, ou^ht 
^erii^ps to comprise ; every passion 



and sentiment^ without distinguishing 
any. 

My nature was yet fraught with this 
exquisite tenderness :-~unsuspicious-^ 
fearlesst-eonviction came before doubt 
had entered into my bosom. I am now 
astonished how I resisted the terrible 
impression ! — ^so agonising were my emo- 
tioau ai the mon^nt when I opened the 
curtains of the b^, that every sense 
seemed resolved into sight. Lady Kilr 
larney too !-7-to be insulted, deserted^ 
heart-struck, for her—a., woman whom 
he had so often ridiculed and despised !— 
It left him without a single extenuation 
for his sin, and .me without the least 
hope of recovering him from utter de- 
pravity. Yet even at the moment when 
a kind of meritorious hatred seemed 
ijngraiiing itself on my heart, it oftei^ 
swcJiled into, spftness^, and dissolved al- 
most in ; tearp.— When he afterw?,rds 
soothed anidt caressed m^, I wonder that I 
di4 not empire with Ijorror at his supposed 
hypocrisy. At some interv^§ contempt 
B 2 



extinguished jealousy, and at others jea- 
lousy contempt.— Why, argued my pride, 
should I make him the object of my 
cares, whom it is no longer possible to 
save from perdition? or why, through 
the weak wish of dividing an affection 
which I have already lost, involve myself 
in temporal as well as eternal calamity ? 
No, let Lord Westbury y^e/, since he 
will not seCy the difference between 
virtue and vice; the one superior to 
all sensuality, the other beneath every 
thing but that : and this may be done 
without anger or reproach, if I maintain 
a sHence sufficiently emphatic— -Indeed 
what purpose could the contrary conduct 
have answered, when consciousness must 
at once forerun resentment, and likewise 
make it unpardonable? It was not a 
mere surmise, a suspicion, I was to 
speak upon, but > an* absolute, a humi- 
liating certainty; Vhich but tx> mention 
might break down the only barrier sub- 
sisting—decorum, and excuse Lord 
Westbury to himself for adding hatred 



to injury.— No, never, cried I, shall he 
presume to level me with her whom he 
ventures to prefer : I cannot, alas ! pre- 
vent his being the only, the everlasting, 
wish of my heart; but in that weak heart 
be henceforth its weaker wish buried. I 
should perhaps find him but the more 
enamoured of vice from any mean com- 
pliance on the part of virtue. — Yet from 
whom am I now to learn to guard my 
thoughts, my wishes, myself ?— Just Hea- 
ven! from my husband, my beloved, 
the only being on earth to whom my 
whole nature assimilates I 

Such were my miserable reveries dur- 
ing the nights and days which I passed 
without Lord Westbury, Judge then 
how these acute feelings were irritated, 
when 9i length he ventured to expostu- 
late witii me on the coldness and obsti- 
nacy of my conduct : grief and indigna- 
tion almost betrayed me. I surveyed 
him in silent astonishment : it was the 
first time it ever had occurred to me^ 
that he could owe a grace to my fond 
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partiality* Yet I sought in vain for half 
of those which I had hitherto found in 
him. 

When that terrible letter (at the 
mildness of which, now I know his ima- 
ginary provocations, I can never suffi- 
ciently wonder) was delivered to me, I 
found in the refined finesse by which I 
thought it dictated, motives for a new 
kind of suffering. Yet had I no hope, 
no consolation, but in God, and my own 
conscience : and I made up my mind ra- 
ther to die than to forfeit those. I tried 
to silence at once the woman and the 
wife, that in my answer I might one day 
affect him to the noblest purpose; nor 
was I without the proud determination, 
that he should lament and admire her 
whom he could not love. My constitu- 
tion, however, bore no proportion • to 
my fortitude ; I endured all the tortures 
of a mother, without hoping the indulg- 
ence of being one, and this final disap- 
pointment might well bring the days lal- 



most to a period which I wished not t6 
prolong. 

Alas! how ill should I have been' 
prepared for the fete which I thus venture 
ed to brave! — Revenge and despair alone 
had inspired this savage kind of courage ; 
and I was cruel enough to number among 
my future consolations^ the tears, of a 
feithiul hearty which would become con* 
scious too late of . injustice. Patience^ 
piety, hope, and resignation, the only 
true preparatives for death, were far 
from my thoughts. — God was too merci* 
fill thus to recall me : he deigned to par^ 
don my involuntary error, and taught 
me repentance for so culpably indulging 
my passions; rewarding this conquest 
over myself with the blessed conviction 
of Lord Westbury's innocence, and 
even increased tenderness. That letter 
^f mine which he allows me to transmit 
to you, where you will see that self stood 
subdued by a dearer self, has so engraft- 
ed me in his soul, that it must lose every 
sense before I am forgotten. He almosrt 
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deifies the fiwrtitude which, by a kind of 
paradox, sprang from excess of weat 
ness. 

You have learnt most probably, as 
we lately did, by the papers, the tremen- 
dous catastrophe of the abandoned Lady 
Killariiey ; whom Heaven took warm, as 
it were, in unrepented sin. From the 
inn where she left Lord Westbury, she 
posted to Park-gate : and having there 
hired a vessel to herself, she urged its 
departure ; fearful, as it should seem, of 
pursuit. Money, which can buy all 
things but virtue, happiness, and safety, 
prevailed upon the captain to sail, though 
the weather was unpromising. Here 
ends our information : three' days after- 
wards the wreck was found upon the coast 
of Ireland, and crowds are impatiently 
seeking the body of the wretched wo- 
man whom not a single being laments. 
Greatly as I have suffered through her 
means, I cannot relate her death without 
horror, or speak of it without tears. 
jCracions Heaven! what must her feel- 



ings have been, when, after driving with- 
out hope at the mercy of the wind, she 
heard the tremendous watery abyss from, 
its deepest hollows, roaring for its prey ; 
and saw, while she was yet in the very 
fulness of health and pride of triumph, 
but one moment between her and eter- 
nity ! Youth, beauty, fortune, arose to 
her appalled soul but as condemnations 
at the tribunal before which she was thus 
called : and even your poor Cecilia, on 
the bed of sickness, whither her malice 
had laid me, was not perhaps forgotten. 
-^No hope remained for this voluntary 
wretch, either here or hereafter: — a 
dreary chaos must have preceded in her 
soul a momentary extinction ! — a final 
audit ! — She sunk in the vast of waters ! 
—May her suffering be received as ah 
expiation ! 

Lord Westbury has just told me, 
that by the paper of to-day, he finds her 
body to have been cast ashore, and in- 
terred in the same grave with the mari- 
ners. Her title dies with herself; and 



10 

her large estates will become the support 
of a numerous tribe of humble relati(ms^ 
whom the haughty peeress scorned to 
own. May they make ^ better use. of 
her wealth! hardly is it possible that 
they should make a worse : she has my 
forgiveness, but humaaity reaches no 
further. With what horror do we read 
of those savages who deliberately lash a 
feUdw-creature to a tree, and enjoy the 
agonies which they at once occasion and 
prolong ! Can we read with less horror 
of the cruelties which christians some- 
times are guilty of? How often do the 
base and malicious, in wanton security, 
undermine your happiness, and laugh to 
see you vainly struggling under the 
ruins ! The savage only plunges his 
darts into your body, but the civilised 
monster into your soul : and where can 
be the comparison, in point of guilt, 
between torturing you for an hour, ot 
for a life ? 

I cannot consider the faults and the 
fate of this unhappy woman, without re- 
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curring to my. old point, her erroneous 
education. Bom to luxury, bred among 
flatterers. Lady Killamey thought that a 
coach shut out slander, that happiness 
was the business of life, and gallantry 
the whole of happiness. How woefully 
has she been undeceived ! A thousand 
times have I seen this very woman, who 
never denied herself a single indulgence^ 
bursting with rage, or expiring with jenr 
nui. Flying to gaming, for which she 
had no real taste, merely to pass the te- 
dious hours; then risquing in a bet 
sums which were large enough to have 
made whole families happy, and. which 
thus employed would have brought to her 
own bosom that peace time ever hallows 
into pleasure. In religion she had no 
support : for as she had only mechanic- 
ally gone through its common duties, 
of course the first msejool who ventured 
to talk to her on the subject, perplexed 
her with a question; and having over- 
turned that mode of faith which she 
owed only to habit, she ever after wanted 
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steadiness to consider or piety to £x her, 
principles. My Lord yesterday gave in- 
to my hand those billets which my own 
delicacy alone made new to me ; for they 
were all within an open casket in a book- 
case, to which I had a key when I hved 
in his house. Good Heavens ! with what 
levity does she speak of their illicit at- 
tachment, and even rally him oh wish- 
ing to conceal it! With what address 
does she pervert good precepts to assist 
her argument, and select bad ones when 
sanctioned by a great name ! That beau- 
tiful poem- where the fire and fancy of 
Pope so totally obscured his judgment 
and sense of morality, has, I fear, already 
done more miscliief in society than 
all his other writings will ever do good. 
Every frothy coxcomb, though he could 
not perhaps find words of his own to 
convey his licentious wishes, knows how 
to comprehend them in the divine lan- 
guage of the poet y and many a romantic 
Miss, with equal emphasis, replies, " Not 
Cfesar's Empress !" Such 9 reverence 
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have I for Pope and Addisoa^ as impln 
citly to believe, that had the latter 
thought he should supply the weak 
with Courage to brave the Almighty 
when he so nobly painted the deliberate 
suicide of Cato, or the former how 
ipany young hearts he should in- 
fect with the perfumed poison of his 
loose Eioisa's enthusiasm, each would 
have made an oblation to virtue of the 
poem in question ; though, had it been 
the only one of the author, his immor- 
tality would have been ensured. This 
is having a high idea of the greatness of 
their minds, when the motive of vanity 
in each would hardly allow any thing 
to be called so. 

I have written this long letter at dif-* 
ferent periods : but it is ever indulgence 
to write to you; and my father, you 
know, used always to say that I must 
have been born with a pen in my liand^ 

Sir James Monro and Lady Sarah, 
with the Cliffords, are to be with us 
next week. My illness keeps them away 
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till then:; for our present residence is 
6ot commodious for a large company. 
Lady Sarah kindly condoles with me on 
what she calls her misfortune, as well as 
mine; but says that she will never forgive 
me if I serve her so next time. Ah ! were 
I to blame, I should never pardon my- 
self; yet I had rather she thought me 
in. fault, than that s^e knew t\m pahi^ 
fui: troth. 

Lady Harington, though very unfit 
to bear fatigue, has nursed me with an 
assiduity which I shalL never forget; and 
is now obliged to hasten home, to pre- 
pare for her own hour of trial. May 
she obtain whatever she wishes, at the, 
smallest price which a Woman can pay ! I 
dare not go with her ; for I tremble but 
to think of what she must necessarily suf- 
fer. I wished for Marianne's company 
here ; but Sophia says that I cannot in 
mere gratitude think of keeping her just 
now : nor does my sister really desire to 
remain with me ; though she vehemfently 
protests it would be her choice. She is 



15 

often rallied on loving Percival^ and bears 
it with the gravity of my Lord Chief 
Justice; but I take notice that she is 
not to be rallied from going when he 
goes, and coming when he comes. She 
always finds herself suddenly seized on 
these occasions with a fit of tenderness 
for dear Lady Harington! who smiles^ 
humours^ and carries her off! My Lord 
dies for a plot to expose her prudery; 
and but for me, poor Percival would have 
brokenhisneck on horseback^ or fallen out 
of the boat and been drowned. — In short, 
the worthy sbul would not have liad a 
whole bone in his body, by way of er- 
torting some proof of her sensibility ; for 
not one word of soft acknowledgement 
can be Won from her by any other means. 
Yet am I much mistaken if the man most 
interested in the discovery has not al- 
ready made it ; for I perceive sometimes 
m Percival's conduct towards my sister 
a polite coldness, and^ minute attention, 
not unlike her own. J would fain learn 
wher^ he is vulnerable : and wish that it 
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were, like Achilles, in the heel; for Ma- 
rianne dances charmingly : and^ after all, 
I cannot but wish her to obtain a man of 
so much merit. The office, however, of 
observing the progress of sensibility in 
his heart suits not the woman whom he 
once loved ; nor would the incorrigible 
prude thank me perhaps for my pains. 

Adieu ! this letter has been a week's 
work, though you may find it only an 
hour's amusement. 



LETTER CXLIV. 
TO MRS. FORRESTER. 

St Edmund's Vale. ' 

HOW can you, my Amelia, have 
the inhumanity to descant upon your 
pleasures during harvest, when you 
know what a passion I have for them, 
and that they are no longer in my power! 
Even if I could persuade my Lord to 
adopt so rustic a taste, our very presence 
would destroy the delight of those who 
earn the enjoyment.— The song, the 
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ktighi the jest^ in short ^ thft Ufir^i^iraiii- 
cd festivity of oui" mterkfPS, hf tft onte 
annlhikted at 6dr approach. Hushes, 
silence, Hivkward scrs^pes, and still 4nore 
ftwkwwd curtsies^ too plainly speak (mi 
self^xdttdtng superiority > anid I think 
myself fbvtnnate wh6n, through- a hedge^ 
I can witness the iiinocent amusements 
of those who labour. Psraris does not 
snipply a . vdfiicle> nor Arabia a^ set of 
hdri^esyfhat eouM now give me as eji^ 
4|ui9ite a ddlight as I xssed to feel when 
riding home on the last hay-ca^t, half 
buried i» fbwers, and carolling: like the 
birds around me ; while the joyOM 
crowd, with tfeeir forks and rak^ IhroWrf 
over their shoulder sy joined in- cfaoras^ 
and followed with no^ les^ satisftli5tioti | 
j^ireto receive thrdugh' my Untitle handls^ 
in* my father's bounty, such psfirtin^ 
gifts as Were proportioned to their dili^ 
gence.. 

The year adready retreats> and though 
no winter can promise better, I most be^ 
wail eH|)Mi»g. autumn.— -Yet,>w6re we aft' 
VOL. VI. q 
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Arlington, I should not complain of the 
coming season ; for I often think that 
those people know little of mental in- 
dulgence who call a winter in the coun- 
try dreary. It is then that man may be- 
come justly conscious of his own import- 
ance in creation. All nature works for 
liim in summer, and he has only, in com- 
mon with every other creature, to enjpy 
the ripening abundance. Winter calls 
upon him to dispense what his foresight 
has saved, and renders him to the mighty 
mass of inferior beings a kind of sub- 
ordinate providence. The wind which 
curls a flood of leaves round our feet, s^obs 
to the thinking soul the sufferings of mor- 
tality : and, oh ! how sweet a warmth 
wi?^y glow in the heart which knows not 
another that is cold through its neglect I 
If the weather i^ sharper in the country ,. 
the fire is hkewise brighter, and diffuses 
a cheerfulness over the groups which it as- 
sembles, peculiar to the place and season. 
Almost every person who is merely will- 
ing to entertain, possesses, in such a place 
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slnd season, the power ; and what perSond^ 
justly alive to the pleasures of benevolence 
and domestic happiness, can envy the 
crowds who are sitting formally arranged 
at either theatre, where they must blush, 
j)erhaps, at the wit of the last age, or 
yawn at that of the present ? Or if yet 
more elegantly classed at the assembly of 
some empty-headed woman of ton, the 
gay groups lose very often, for the mere 
pride of being of her parties, sums which 
might on earth make them acquainted 
with merit, and in a better world with 
God. Yet, do not imagine that I con- 
demn indiscriminately the pleasures of 
the great world . Thousands enj oy them 
with innocence ; a few with moderation. 
I would only observe, that pleasure need 
not always be sought where it is so seldom 
found ; and that, sometimes to one va- 
nity, and sometimes to another, we of- 
feri unconsciously sacrifice the diitieg and 
the delights of humanity. The heart, 
born a kind of blank, is actuated through 
life by a variety of principles and habits^ 
c 2 
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which m^ «s «^9ily )>6 pf oAe kind ^ thff 
oth^r; Q<>r would a D^th Dowager Iji^ye 
more exqui3itf (^ati^^tiqjp in sw^^qg^ 
faro table, thao I feel i^ %ding ^ li^^t^e 
robin, who r^so^ts tp. my windoY^ ?vf ry 
morning, in the certainty th^t I sh^l) 
neither forget him nor his hungry i^amily. 
When human-nature presents si^cb ^ 
variety of objects on \yhich we may es^r- 
cise our benevolence^ np situation cant^e 
so low as to deprive us of the gr^ti|bcan 
tion, nor any sp high as; to justify the 
neglect. I conceive creation to l^ve 
sprung from the sacred princi|>le of b^^-; 
volence ; and if so, it must \^ V9§?^P £^r 
the meditation, the business, ^be delig];^^ 
of our lives. Every noVl^ ppwer natu-? 
rally contracts in the heart when that hjM. 
lost its influence, which it insie^sibjty lyij^ 
do without continual ei^ertipn. Thp^ at- 
tack on tbe great world you mli, per-, 
haps, think unwarrandted at a juAqti^jpa 
when charity seeo)^. so^ geners(l; s^ 
boundless ; but that, appears to. ma,. I; 
am sorry to observe, a mode whiph manyi 
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|ieople hdve discavered of qndlifyiiig 
with their own conscieiiees fdr the wtttit 
of active benevolence ; and is often rathef 
an ostentations declaration Of affluence 
and superiority 9 than the humble offerings 
of genuine philanthropy.— Thousattdj 
dre ready to relieve n suffferer, who 
would not wound that sfelf-love which 
they term sensibility by listening to the 
iale of his afflictions : but the piersOti 
who merely conveys the gift of another^ 
and does that^ is more truly charitubl^ 
than the giver of th*f money. Alasj 
true b^iieVolencfe is a simplifying J)^ifi- 
Cipley ^hich, insisting on the original 
equality of hu^ian nature, bids u§ chastens 
and correct the wantonness of happiness^ 
and wealth, by levelling ourselves for the? 
time with the Wretch whortf God has 
given us the blessed power t6 stcCoii^ 
Thus niay we, perherpiS, by a kind of re* 
fleeted voluntary pain, deserve 6u¥ oVm 
enfojrments. Money is oft^n <he feast 
reHef which may be admiii&tei-^ to' he^ 
cessity ; for syiiipathy i<i e^iaftfed mirirfs 
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(and many of those are born to. be poor) 
is the nu)st touching generosity. When, 
therefore, I see to public calamities or pubr 
lie institutions, distinguished benefactions 
with names as distinguished, I sigh. for 
the poverty of mind in those persons 
who buy newspaper reputation 9,t so high 
9 pripe; and should no more conclude a 
person benevolent from gifts of this nar 
ture, than loyal from going finely dressed 
to court on a birth-day. But whenever 
a munificent donation is n>entioned with 
an humble initial, I pause ^ uppn the 
simple mark of honourable liberality 
with fond admiration, and long to know 
the humane heart which thus makes a 
silent offering to his nature, and his 
God. 

You will soon discern by what means 
this subject took possession of my mind^ 
which always first treats of that which 
it most feels. 

My dear indulgent |ove exhausted 
himself in studying to amuse me, as soon, 
as I was permitted to go abroad. • Know- 
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ing that I was fond of the water^ he 
procured a commodious boat^ that I 
might be rowed on the lake ; and hid 
horns and clarionets in the woods^ where 
they reached us, " soft as the nightin- 
gale's song." The marquee was pitched 
every day on some new spot : some* 
times in the retired dell which I once 
described as near the hermit's cell, where 
the old Qaks hang from the rocky hills, and 

Spread their umbrage. 
Broad and brown as evening -, 

while the rushing waters glittered 
through the boughs, and gave (as I most 
absurdly said) a cool sound. On other 
days he chose a more distant knoll, with 
velvet verdure; whence we saw far 
around us a varying landscape, rich in 
the mellow hues of autumn. You will 
not wonder that my pastoral fit came on. 
Not a nymph in a straw hat could I 
espy, but I exclaimed. 

How happy is the harmless country maid. 
Who, rich by nature, scorns superfluous aid j 
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Bi)t> like her 80ul> Ipng keep their native lyhite i . 
Who^ free from storms that on the great ones fall^ 
Makes but few wishes, and epjpys them all. 

Al^^ popr girls ! we mjjst jjot trust 
to thfB pQ|et-s w^q^nt ^ them. They 
make but few wishes, OTtd obtain h<!ircBy 
any. Th^ dread of pqyi^rty, J should 
jfegr, pr^vent^i inqre happy iftjarriagj^s 
than mer g-re made by the poss@ssQ¥3 pf 
wealth. I have of late got into sonie 
village secrets, and know m9.ny a rosy 
cheek which hides an aching heart.-rYou 
shall judge. 

I was sitting one day on a rustic 
seat in the ahave-mentioned deli intenii 
upon a book^ when a pretty neat' girl, 
with a basket in her baud, passing by, 
dropt me b, curtsey. I had just found 
lixyself in want of refreshment, and my 
Lord wsui looking for spxm labourer ta 
send to the house. I inquiired <d the. 
little lass, what sh(3 had in her basket.^ 
~« Cluince marmalade," she answered. 
But, on my attempting to open ,the. 
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Itosket, she took Out some biscuits, and 
apologising for their homeliness, rcr 
civilly offered themfto me. I bade her 
sit down, and was once more trying to 
open a small jar of the marmalade, when 
she hastily stopt me, with a blush, say- 
ing, **that the biscuits were her own, 
and at my service ^ but the miarmalade 
mother had made on purpose for my 
Lady Countess, who was sick at the 
great old house hard by, and she would 
be nangered if she did not deliver it as 
fshe bid her/' I could not help smiling 
to find that it was for myself I was restrict* 
ed; but these good souls know not a 
chintz gown from a tawdry cotton, and 
never dream that a dbse morning cap 
and green bonnet can cover any head of 
a higher rank than that of an abigaiL 
I resolved to keep my own secret, and 
only assured her that my lady at the 
did house kutd b^ was as good-natured 
9& xay^\% and would be mighty well 
pleased that I should taste her msrma- 
Jade.— I ftnmd it vwy good; and as I 
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feasted, I continued talking to the girl. 
She was still very anxious to see my 
Lady ; for she told me " that she had 
been at Naunts, a matter of twenty 
miles off, ever since these fine quality 
corned into the country, but she had axd 
mother to send she this morning that 
she might see them ; for all the parish 
counted them the happiest pair in that, 
or the next to it, except William and 
Betty Maydew, hard by the turnpike/'— 
Ah ! thought I, and is there a pair then 
to whom even we must resign the palm ? 
--^^ Besides, Madam, folks tell us that the 
Countess do talk to poor bodies, for all 
the world as kindly as the parson's wife. 
Every soul, far and near, prayed she 
might get over her illness, for my Lord 
was like to break his very hearty and we 
do all love him, he is such a generous 
landlord; and besides, he will settle, 
they say, in this country, and that will 
be the making of all we poor folk." — 
** You have a kindness, child," said I, 
*f for Lord Westbury,Bnd for matrimony * 
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too, I . perceive ; — are you married ?*• 
— " No," with a heavy sigh.—** But you 
have a sweetheart ?"— " No," with a 
heavier sigh than before, and a shake of 
the head. — ^*' No, my dear, why so ?" — 
" Because I must not have he I do like, 
and I won't have no other body." — *^ But 
why may not you have he you like ?"— * 
" Because — ^because^-it breaks my very 
heart to think of it. Yet I ought not to 
be ashamed: Thomas is as honest a lad 
as ever broke bread, but for all that I 
may never more set eyes on him." She 
turned away, and wept immoderately. 

The girl pleased and interested me : — 
not by beauty, for of that she had no 
share ; but by a certain^ artlessness of 
soul— a modest ingenuousness, which 
made her give up her secret to a 
stranger, rather than keep it by deviat- 
ing from rectitude. This very candoup 
would have made me cease to urge hep, 
but that I thought I could best learn 
how she might obtain her wish while \ . 
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wss unknown, and then perhaps b^ aUe 
to render her happy in my ciwn perfedii* 
I should have told yon^ that she had 
placed the basket at hef feet> and iii 
her agitation Overturned all her mother's 
marmaldde^ without noticing it. I iioiV 
addressed hef again :-— *' What is your 
name^ my dear P*'-*-^^ Polly Brown."--* 
" Theni my good Polly, dpen all ydnt 
heart to me, and 1 will give you somd 
prudent advice^ which perhaps in thd 
«nd may sierve you too."-^** Oh, madam f 
do n*t serve me, pray, I do n't mind being 
poor ;— rserve Thomas-^he is going into 
a strange countfy, without money or 
friends/'—" But who^ ifiy deari u Tho- 
mas ?" — ^' Lord !" cried she, dropping 
th^ apron from her eyes to fix them foil 
of astonishment on mcy '^ sure you dtp 
know ouf Thomto? — all the country 
ringifr of him."-- *^ Indeed, my dear, he i^ 
not so well known as yow fency i but 
what do they say of him ?— tell me your 
Kttle story."— " Why you must know^ 



98 

madam, feyther died while we were all 
^numl childre; and mother had heen m 
lady^s maid, and lired among the quality, 
so she took to making jelliea, and mar^ 
malade, and selling fruit, and orang*€», 
and sich like ; there 's not a family, far or 
fiear, but what do de^ with her. Thch 
mas's feyther lived a stone'isi thrqw off we, 
and I larned to write at diarity sqhool 
with him; and deafly I loved Thoma9^ 
and he me : l^ut before we growd, up %^ 
any si3e, Thomas's ^3rther turoMed out m 
sad old man, aad made away at the ale^ 
house with all he could lay his handf o2u 
However master got Mr. Figgiod, Squire 
Havdy's steward, to t^e Thomas, to 
help hkn Lot his accounts, and siah like, 
for he ware a fine penman* Thme it cKA 
my heart good to see our Tbcnufis ouk 
sich a> figure^ and to hear all th^ serv>9nte 
give him suc^i a good characteri^. So, aiC 
Wienie <^A. well for a matter of twoiyeara^ 
and Tb(m\as u^edt to come to. and. £cgti ^ 
ouc house, suitoring to.me, and motion 
nsiii I shduldi kme him D^ahe didTJad 
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a little m the World :' but. Lord ! that wste 
never likely to happen, for his feyther 
used to niggle him out of all his savings* 
At last Thomas ware preferd to receive 
the squire's rents, and used to come to 
church dressed in a nice green coat, 
with a posy, looking like any lord : when, 
would any mortal think it ! as he was 
going home one evening with fifty pounds 
rent, which he had just received for the 
squire, who should waylay him but his 
own wicked feyther, who made no bones 
of robbing him of all that sum of mo- 
Biey;— for well he knowed they might 
hang lipomas before he wduld hang him. 
Well, poor Thomas was in a fine quan- 
dary, and offered the old rogue, the coat 
off his back, and the buckles out of his 
shoes; nay his watch, and all, if so be 
as he would but leave the money alone. 
No, he came for the money, he said, and 
the money he would have, though he 
took all the other things too, and bieat 
his poor son so, that he could hardly 
crawl to the squire's. AVheii the stewaixi 
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saw him in this pickle^ and found that* 
he had been robbed, he axed him by 
who, tiiat he might raise the hue and 
cry. What could poor Thomas do ? he 
was sadly put to it ! so they all said as he 
quivocated ; for he could not say he did 
not know the robber without colouring. 
Tlie squire was in a furious taking, and 
they soon laid hold of the old man ; for 
he had been fool enough to put his son'$ 
coat on. Every body knowed he had 
done it, but Thomas would not swear 
away the life of his own father. Squire 
vowed he would hang them both for col- 
loguing, and sent Thomas to jail too } 
where he was kept ever so long, but at 
last it was found as how they could not 
punish he, and so they let him out- But, 
dear heart! how strange every body 
looked upon the poor lad ! no one would 
employ him, lest he should have joined 
with his father to cheat his master; 
though his back and shoulders were not 
healed of the bruises then : nor had he a 
shilling, or a shillingsworth, in the varsal 



world : he was ready f o breafc Ins keart^ 
and I miiae. At last, poor tad ! he set« 
tied it with me, that he shotild set out on 
foot for Hull^ to work his passage up to 
London 3 where we do both hope as how 
this sad story wen^t be known.** (Gould 
one avoid smiling in one^s tears at this 
atroke of exquisite s4«iplicitj ?) " I 
gave him all the money I had wl^n he 
look leare of me; and I am afraid as of 
my life th»t mother wiH miss the silver 
,pepper-b<»i: grammaar tefil me m her wiU^ 
and then they will say may-be lie stole 
that too : for an ill name is enpw m this 
country." Her sobs red^ublid^. and I 
tried* to chear her by assuring hep that 
in;^lady would speak to her mother, and 
get Thomas a place. At this junctwe 
she suddenly cast her eyes upon the 
shining fragments of the jars of xasam^* 
lade ; and had you seen her grid? audi ex^ 
elamations, you would' have thought this" 
as great a misfortune as tlie other : " fon 
mother," she said, " was very severev 
and had set her heart oa hsmug madbm 
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Vt the vale for a customer." I was still 
not willing to avow myself^ lest she 
should build hopes upoti my interest that 
I might not realize, nor knew I now how 
to console her. At last I bid her tell 
lier mother, that Lord Westbury's house- 
keeper had promised to present the map^ 
malade to her Lady, and if it pleased het 
would send for more. I then insisted 
on paying for this, and offered a gui- 
nea. The girl started back astonished^ 
and said, *^ If mother saw that she had 
ttipre than a crown, she might fancy she 
had robb^ on the highway too." With 
this doughty sum^ after a thousand curt* 
sies and thanks, the poor girl tripped/ 
off; — ^and in good tim^, for a few minutes 
lifterwards my lord arrived with a train 
of servants, the marquee, and a cold 
dinner : nof could I longer have deceived 
PbUy Brown. 

Lord Westbuty is always much amuiS* 

^d with hearing me imitate the rustic 

dialect, and during our little repast I 

told him my poor Polly's story in het 

"VOL. vr. V 
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bwn words ; inviting him, after we had 
oat awhile, to set forward in search of 
the happy pair, to whom we yielded in 
Yillage fame. He in vain as^red me, 
that I should be dying with fatigue, and 
as brown as the stubble through which I 
nrast walk. It was my pleasure to go, 
tnd with his usual indulgence he at 
length allowed me my own way : truth 
must be owned, though I said not a word 
0f weariness, I leant so unmerciliilly on 
his arm, that I fancy he guessed I fdt 
fdl my own IbUy and obstinacy. At 
}<ength, however, we reached the turnpike, 
and a little beyond perceived a white cot, 
x)Terhung with a vine which might grace 
Italy. By the turnpike-gate stood a 
waggon, but not a creature could .W€ 
see, either in the house, ojr out of ttv 
On we marched, arm in arm, to th0 
white cot ; and, as we entered, perceived 
a whole group of people, gathered 
round the chair of a young woman, S0 
IvhoUy intent upon ber^ that not an eye 
tusned towards us. AVe drew yot nearei^ 



to discavtf the cause of the variety of 
sigfas^ gro^iid^ and kind lamentations* 
Alas! we too soon comprehended the 
recent calamity : the only son of this 
young happy couple had just been killed 
hy the waggon, and the mother, yet 
clasping the mangled remains, sunk 
under the severe agony. I turned pale 
to death, and shnmk back on the should 
der of my Lord, whd seated me as faf 
ttom the group as the confined spot al« 
Ibwed.-— ^*^ Gfod he knows., my mistress,** 
*tid the poor waggoner with a sorrowful 
simple countenance, ^' I would no more 
hav€f hurt a hair of your child's head 
thattf if he had been my own ; but I tell 
you he came behind me, and run tinder 
the Wheel— how could I help that f Aw 
^ar^ to die so, surely ^ and God's will 
liaust be done."— *^ Do rft talk to mel^ 
ci'ied the wretched yotmg creature, 
•♦ do n -t any of you talk to me ! let me 
have ray own way ; swte I may cry ot^er 
My inurdered baby T Then lifting h6r 
ijfHPon, in wMch the cfhild was Wra^K, 
n 2 



"^^ My pretty Billy, did I think whettthjr 
little arms were throwa round my neck^ 
just now, as I drest thee, that they never 
would, be so again ? Did I think that thy 
Sweet face would ever be so disfugured 
that thy own mammy would not know 
it?''— « Betty, my love," cried the afflicted 
htisband, turning with his arm her head 
fronr* the dreadful object, but only tO; 
bury it in his bosom," do n't thee grieve 
30.^:1 am sure I would have died 
to- save my little one; but since he is in 
Heayen>»we must bear God's will witb. 
patience."-^" Why wxH you say a word,. 
William:? All! what was your, love to* 
mine ? I bore him- — ^I brought him with 
pain and sorrow into the world — reared< 
him at my breast-— he was alFmy comfort 
through the long long day; and how 
joyfully would he run and tell me, as 
well as he was able, when he saw you 
coming from work ! And to lose him an 
it were in a nioment !. to have him play-'' 
ing at my feety and iit ac thought, as it 
were, hold him dead in my arms !-^Wha^ 
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tire you here yet?"" aclded she, lurning^ 
in rage toward the waggoner (who stood 
rather overwhelmed by her reproaches, 
than any consciousness of deserving 
them— an awkward kind of distress, 
which is often produced by the ungo-- 
verned feelings of the vulgar) t ** hoW 
4can you look on the baby you have 
murdered ?"•*-« Have patience, my dear»- 
isst," again cried the husbahdi — " 1 tell 
you, William, you did not bear him:" 
«— *^ But you didy^ cried the interesting^; 
tender father, with a gush of te&rd, 
ivhich made my very heart dissolve witl^ 
in me. The waggoner now hastily re- 
tired, protesting that he had rather his 
Vaggon had taken fire, though it was 
""his all, than that this should have hap- 
pened. Poor fellow ! the misfortune, I 
am told. Would have been as great to 
iiim by a forfeiture, had he not met with 
the merciful lord of the manor. The 
int^easing grief of the mother still 
hiore afflicted the husband, who spoke 
'to her in a low endearing tone for a little 
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time ; then asked^ what more she could 
have said had he been thus snatched 
from her: she started^ and losing the 
sense of the real calamity in the mer^ 
idea of a greater, the very soul of love 
^hot from her eyes, when throwing her 
arm round William's neck, she faintly 
repeated, " Oh, William ! I should then 
have said nought.** — " Let us steal away^ 
my Lord," cried I, rising softly, " nor 
intrude upon a grief which time will soou 
meliorate into sweetness. This pair 
may iiideed set the world at defiance^ 
for they possess all it can give, as we do, 
jn each other : and yet I cannot yield in 
affection even to her, since, as she simply 
but strongly expresses herself, under 
such a calamity I too should have said 
nought" 

My Lord prest my hand with a con-* 
fiding fondness, and we were silently re- 
treating, when some of the rustics turned 
abruptly, and discovered us. My Lord 
and my Lady at once caused a revolu- 
tion in all their feelings and faces -, and 
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each luind^ as by intaition, snatched off 
tlie hat with clumsy respect.— Even the 
miserable parents, by an eflfort of humi- 
lity, tried to dry -their eyes, and stand 
up in our presence. J would have spokeu, 
but not a sound could I utter.: Lord 
Westbury, however, recommended to 
both of them resignation to an inevitable 
misfortune; and saying that he should 
prder the unfortunate babe to be interred 
at his expence, and join with me in at- 
tending the christening of the next (for 
.the poor woman was happily ready to 
bring another into the world), took his 
leave; while tears, prayers, and blessings, 
followed us both. 

At the cottage door we found the 
phaeton, which the tender caution of my 
love had ordered for my relief. Attuned 
to softness and melancholy, we drove tete- 
^-tete to the Prospect-house, and drank 
tea by ourselves. 

Scenes like these give us not the idea 
of rural felicity which romances inspire; 
yet am I afraid that I might in a, very 
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few peregrinations add to the numbef. 
Happiness^ or I should rather say con- 
tent, is in the power of every rank bef- 
low royal 3 and those evils which poison 
it descend in regular gradation from the 
fhrone to the cottage. The country 
i^ench whose coarse arts entrap into 
wedlock the raw squire, or unvenerable 
dotard, is at heart as ambitious as Anne 
BuUen; opportunity is the only differ- 
ence, between them j and that is so 
great an advantage, as to give to very 
common abilities uncoipinon distinction. 
Adieu I 



LETTER CXLV. 

to MRS. FORRESITEK. 

St. Edmu^id's Va}^, 

I THINK it is among the sprightly 
payings of Madame de Sevigne, that biad 
Company is to be preferred tp jgood^ 
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from the pleasure we feel when they take 
leave of us. If so, I am in fortune's 
favour, for I have not you, and have 
just seen my Lord's relations drive off. 
My heart seems a hundred weight the 
lighter since the morning. A visitation 
in the country from ceremonious people, 
is of all plagues the most intolerable. 
They impose a tax upon every moment 
of one's life; and you know I have not 
been accustomed to prefer my own ease 
and comfort to that of my company; 
This house too, though large, is totally 
out of repair, save a very few apartments, 
and they are incommodious. Nor have 
we here any neighbourhood : and wheii 
our pleasures must necessarily be wholly 
domestic, we ought to love those very 
dearly with whom we resolve daily to 
share them. 

Every one has'a shining time : I now 
j)erceive Lady Sarah's loquacious insi* 
pidity to be enchanting, compared with 
the precise decorums of Sir James, who 
tnakes reaching your fan a matter of im^ 
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portance; and never take^ a turn in 
the gai'den, without two or three visits 
to the barometer. Nor was the coarse 
coquetry and intolerable affectation of 
Mrs. Clifford lefi$ tiresome. Of herein*- 
deed» the whole party have been quite 
sick from the first day; and 1 alone had 
the complaisance to conceal my weari- 
me^s. With Jjady Sarah> the coW pru- 
dence which results from pride, is the 
most valuable of qualities : you may <^ 
course calculate how very small a share 
of her regard Mrs. Clifford can engross. 
With Sir James, a grave ironical kind of 
wit, and a stiff politeness, alone can 
succeed : of his favour she hajg therefore 
no larger portion : and even my Lord's 
good-nature, which, till now,. I ever 
thought inexhaustible, she has thrown 
herself so much upon, that he too flies 
her; though she still* calls him herjTa- 
wwnVe;— amere term with her for the 
person whom she oppresses with a double 
load of her whimsies. Of her spouse we 
have the least cause to complain, for I 
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9im yet to him a Gorgon^ and turn him 
into atone. He of course flies from me 
whenever he can find a pretext for it» 
He has of late avowed a love of fiel4 
9pOTt9, as an excuse for almost living 
with Sir George Harington. Hunt, it » 
true^ he does, though neither hare nor 
deer^ but my Marianne it seems. Lady 
H. writes word that he is my sister's ab- 
solute shadowj and more devoted^ if poft- 
^ible^ to her^ than bis brother is to me. 
Marianne is not worldly enough to take 
this in the conunon courae of things ; but 
iiates^ dreads, and flies him: and when she 
can no longer avoid his company, treats 
him with such glances as would have pe* 
trifled an old-fashioned lover :— those of 
these days can survive any thing but 
Mndness. Is not this a judgement on 
him for his inhumanity towards me? 
^^ Sigh on," say I to him j and to Marianne, 
** Revenge, my dear, your^sister's cause :" 
nor do I doubt her, since it is a mere 
constitutional vengeance which I de* 
jnand. 



Percival remains at Orange Hill, afti 
Tfeometimes runs his curricle over to din6 
•with us; whether to trace any part of 
my former conduct, or more effectually 
to teize Marianne, his brother officet 
^has struck up h sudden and violent inti- 
macy with him. I do not like this, nor 
yet would I choose to interfere. Mr. 
"Clifford never acts vnthottt some secret 
view ; and his friendship, like his love, ii 
^ways, I doubt, destructive to the ob- 
ject. May the amiable Percival never be 
misled, by the integrity of his own na^ 
ture, into trusting too far to ' the sup»- 
^osed similitude 1 I think Lady Haring^ 
ton shall warn him. 

The only rational amusement which 
We have had here is drawing. Sir James 
brought an architect bf eminence with 
liim, as my Lord means to have this ^et^ 
rebuilt directly in the Gothic taste, bill 
with the modern improvements which 
^comprehend comfort. Many wer6 the 
debates concerning situation ; and not a 
few discoveries have been made «f th^ 
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i^dvaiitages of that on which the old 
house stands. All which art has rendered 
Arlington, this seat is by nature, with 
the retired wildness I adore. The whole 
estate abounds with rocks, caves, timber^ 
and water: The lake in the park near yout 
my Lord tells me is only a basin, com^ 
pared with the natural one here« Lady 
Sarah, who was born in this old mansion^ 
is so charmed with this building pro- 
ject^, that she has already given us a 
handsome present to lay the foundation 
of th^ new one ; and promises another 
when that will allow us again to receive 
her« Poor Mrs. Cliflford half kills herself 
with gaping, whenever these discussions 
are on the carpet^ nor is able to com* 
prehend what possible charm we can 
find in hollow elms, ivied oaks, and crag* 
gy ridges* Indeed she ventured to hint 
what an improvement it would be to cut 
down- our magnificent double vista of 
trees in front, and thus open a prospect 
of the high road I'-^where the only amuse* 
ment we could possibly find would be to 
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count the iMroad-'vrfaeded 'waggons, aifcd 
trotting butter-women! IV'hat a {ntjrtha£ 
I had not you to wink atl as the lively 
Seirign6 pkasantly says. 

I faa;re been most agreeably hiter^ 
mptei by tbe arrival of your letter, my 
Amelia f Yer, yon shall have the conchi-' 
man of my village romances. Poor Tho^ 
mas wesKxm found was yet waiting to ssal 
m a small vessel from Hull. On his be^ 
iag broogict Inifaer, my Lord redolved to 
pr^e tali principles, by offering him s^ 
handsome smn, and the girl of his choice, 
if he would asoettain his father's crtoe^ 
<• To beswe,'' he replied, '' father w» 
#90 baxls hut, please your Loidi^ip's Ikh 
noor^ I had rather beg my bread aQ the 
days of nty life, than bring down his 
grey hairs in aliame a^ sorrow to tile 
grave.^' After this, you may easily gues^ 
that Thomas was put in possession ^ a 
good place, and his fkithful PoHy ; Who, 
poor girt, wiB remember with joy to the 
last day of her lif^ the lucky pot of mar^ 
malade. Of what inftaite consequence to» 
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the poor is the countenance of the great I 
No one darei? speak ill of ^ young man 
whom Lord Westbuiy patronises: and 
those who would not hare known the 
unfortunate Thomas a week since, now 
ttmtend for the honour of his friendship. 

- The vulgar are surely very discerning ; 
for they know how to give a charm to 
flattery, which is not as generally disco* 
vered at courts:— they always treat me 
with my Lord's panegyric, and him with 
mine; and thus effectually interest and 
please both of us. Of our unfortunate 
pair I cannot yet give you a satisfactory 
account : though the sense of then* loss 
abates, ft 5ret hangs heavy on both. I 

V hope to go to church with the next child 
myself; and would rather prolong my 
stay here ar little, than mortify the poor 
mother to whom I promised it These 
petty honours are serious things to such 
people : and did she know how seriously 
I consider the duties which I take upon 
myself with the title of godmother, sh^ 
would value the offer still more^ 
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tjady Sarah communicated to me an 
Extraordinary report^ by sifting me as 
to its truth. Did you ever hear that 
the formal separation of the Duke and 
Duchess of Fernham happened at York, 
and was caused by my Lord ? — I am fix- 
ed never more to remind him of that 
odious place, or he would satisfy me in a 
momenta It i& dertain that the Duchess 
is under the protection of her father alnd 
mother^ from whom neither prayers noF 
threats can recover her. The Duke is 
half distracted at her inflexibility 5 nor 
would it, perhaps, be sanctioned by Lord 
and Lady Winchester, but that she i^ 
pregnant, and they dread to lose the 
child, did they give their daughter any 
new uneasiness- Lady Sarali is of opir 
nionthat the breach will never be healed^ 
. as the Duke has shewn his mind and 
temper to be so thoroughly odious, that 
had he married a dairy-maid, she would 
not have endured his various persecu- 
tions. I am rejoiced, for his charming 
wife's sake, that he has been provoked 



49 

mto shewing his real character, as I 
should be grieved beyond measure if any 
reflection fell on so estimable a woman, 
especially if my Lord were to be included 
in it. Too much already has she suf- 
fered ybr, and perhaps fromy him. The 
delicate Diana was not born for the 
creature of a sensualist ; and the nobi* 
lity of her mind would be as great a 
fault to such a husband, as it would be 
to herself a misfortune; The luckless 
girl who loved Lord Westbury, and lost 
him, could know no equal affliction but 
in being thus mismatched. 

On reflection, 1 cannot but conclude 
that there must have been some cause, 
of which 1 am unapprised, for the report 
at York about the Duchess and my 
Lord. I can no otherwise account for 
liis immediately ascribing my late reserve 
to ^etffow^, since he was at that moment 
wholly unconscious of Lady Killarney's 
manoeuvre. With so perfect an esteem 
as I feel for both parties, I cannot dis- 
honour either them or myself by a sur 
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spicion. From the frank heart of my 
love the story will one day or other 
transpire unasked. 

The wind gives us such rude hints 
here down tihimneys as wide as church 
towers, that as soon as the particulars 
concerning the new building are ar- 
ranged, we shall jgladly quit the old one 
to the architect. Our Christmas will, I 
hope, be passed with you at Arlington. 

Your encomiums on Mrar. Montague 
delight me. I was going very arrogant- 
ly to say that I knezt/ she would execute 
the trust properly ; but I will be more 
modest, and only tell' you that I hoped 
it. r cannot tell yet how my plan of 
keeping the dear children at Arlington 
will be Approved by Lady Sarah, for she 
either did not, or would not, understand 
that they were now there for any other 
reason than want of room here. Ah ! my 
dear, I must fofm my mind to bear the 
censure, which I can hardly escape ; for 
how shall I ever convince people that I 
have the resolution to deny to myself 
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and others the pleasure of spoiling Lord 
Westbury's daughters? Yet at this vety 
moment I as eagerly long to clasp them 
in my arms as if they had been nursed at 
my bosom ; and always miss the precious 
girk when their fether's absence laaves 
me leisure to think on any other being. 
My Lord and Mari^me oflFer their ser* 
vices to you as sponsors, with your Ceci- 
lia. For the sake of the dear Iqst an^gel^ 
and no vain fondness for. my own name» 
your next, if a girl, shall bear it. If a 
boy, it will be Edward, undoubtedly. I 
hope you will not take to your chamber 
before I am ybur neighbour : I pjiromise 
myself many a social hour during your 
confinement, for none can be ^o pleasant 
when once the danger is over. There is 
a delicacy in the dress, a softness in the 
offices, a tender languor in the air of a 
woman during her recovery, which, im- 
proving every natural grace, seems to 
supply a novelty to them all. 

I have just received so comical 
letter from L«.dy Harington, that I 
P 2 
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cannot resist sending it to amuse you* 
We have for some time seen thiat Sir 
George was not so faithful as his sweet 
little wife imagined: but it is always 
time enough to know a disagreeable 
when it no longer can be concealed. 
Her mode of treating her husband is not 
exactly that which I should have chosen j 
yet it is characteristic in her ; and tem- 
per, after all, is perhaps our only rule on 
these occasions. 

Why would she marry a man whorai 
she- loved not ? Had she, like my Ame- 
lia, made a tender, rational choice, though 
with a limited fortune, her lot might 
have been enviable. The passion which 
awakened your sensibility led it towards 
the first of human objects — universal 
benevolence : while time, meliorating 
the flame of youth into invariable con- 
fidence, affecting esteem, and all the ten- 
der tranquillity of happiness, daily adds 
to these the unbounded tie of habitude, 
and the interesting one of offspring. In 
you my heart early expanded 3 from you 
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it learnt ineiTable disdain of worldly 
maxims ; and while it demanded happi- 
ness^ it well knew what alone could consti- 
tute it. Having profited by the theory 
I studied from your lives, I have gained 
all that I could dei^ire, and more than I 
ever could deserve. Thus is your virtue, 
your happiness, the remote causes of 
mine, and an eternal argument of the 
power of a warm example : for. I had 
youth, vanity, caprice, every weakness 
common to my sex ; — but I had delicacy, 
feeling, and a sacred sense of rectitude, 
which, at length, subdued my little errors, 
and regulated my whole conduct by the 
rules of conscience and the heart. 

How does the wise man of old debase 
the knowledge he has acquired, when, 
while blest with every earthly advantage, 
he declares all to be vanity ! To the duly 
governed mind all is innocence, peace, 
and pleasure. The soul is,, perhaps, no 
more capable of steadiness than the sea- 
son; but how know we whether the 
same instability may not give that the 
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same advantagi^s ? I i^onfes^ I see no- 
thing in this . celebrated ejcclamation of 
Solomon but the mental ebullition of a 
voluptuary^ who pined over the. enjoy- 
ments which he had early exhausted ; 
and am apt to conclude that, whether 
there ever lived a man more sage before 
him or not, many since have surpassed 
him in wisdom. — Do not tell tny opinion 
to Mr. Forrester however,, since hp may 
«ay that it is not orthodox. Adieu! 
Yours ever, 

Cecilia Westbury. 



LETTER CXLVT. 

TO LADY WESTBURY. 

From your sweet litde BtaAy^^Oiange Hill. 

I AM just in one of those humours 
when to contain myself seems utterly 
impossible. Speak or write I must ; and, 
as it is not quite convenient to do the 
first, I will even condescend to the last : 
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so '^ come forth, my honest pen, which 
here I vow never to quit, till fortune 
gives me measure of revenge. " 

I wish that you could see me at this 
•present writing, my dear. One moment 
I laugh out like an ideot ; and the next, 
beat my toe with that impatient irregu- 
larity which ever marks a disordered 
mind. Then, seized with a musical fit, 
I hum a jig, while the tears stream 
down my cheeks. — Hang it ! since there is 
no medium between joy and grief in us 
poor helpless women, I may as well sticjc 
to ray best friend of the two, and make 
myself merry with my misfortunes. Yes, 
stare as you will, .my Cecilia, I repeat it 
^ — my. misfortunes! Some folks may find 
a husband no better than pther folks 
have. You comprehend me .^~if not, 
you will before Jong 5 unless you have 
suddenly lost that exquisite discernment 
which hitherto has marked your charac- 
ter. No grave airs, however, I charge 
you, my pretty little Percy 5 (for, despite 
of Jaw and the Cqurt- calendar, so will. I 
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continue to call you) : nothing surely 6n 
earth can be more tormenting or im- 
pertinent, when one is on the full fret, 
than your friends coming in with, " I told 
you this ftgTore''—" You cannot but know/* 
&c. — wh6n we remember the past too 
well, and yet were not tjie wiser for be- 
ing forewarned. 

Every hour since I left you has more 
and more disfigured your little unfor- 
tunate Sophia, which you would hardly 
think possible. The satin basket — em- 
broidered pincushion — ^fine laced baby 
linen, nip'd and notched into a hundred 
fantastic forms, — all is arrived. All has 
been duly displayed to the fearing, hope- 
ing, wondering, fidgeting, misses; who 
came in mere charity to sit with me. 
The well-brewed October was ready to 
broach, and every mouth in the parish 
ready to guzzle it. In short, I was pa- 
tiently waiting for my execution, when, 
lo ! I took it into my foolish head that 
sonie few floiods of tears, which I amused 
myself with shedding, disturbed Sir 
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George, whom I tenderly voted into 
the next chamber. — ^What the deuce pos- 
sessed me to be so vastly considerate ? — 
example — example, I suppose ! — ^Ah, how 
pleased am I to drag you in for a share 
of the blame, and lighten my own 
Shoulders ! Well ! crying, praying, quak- 
ing, did I pass night after night, hardly 
closing an eye; when, about two this 
morning, I fancied that I heard the door 
of Sir George's apartment open, and some 
one pad into it without shoes. Up I 
started— for Grizzle herself, you must ad- 
mit, could not have held out, circum- 
stanced as I was ; — ^but, fully resolved to 
catch the good-for-nothing wretches, and 
say whatever came into my head, I sunk 
down again to consider what that should 
be, and haw I should utter it. — You must 
recollect that I declared against your pas- 
sive doctrine at the time ; for had you 
roused Lord Westbury with a good stroke 
of both hand and tongue, he would have 
'saved his son and heir, and you had avoid- 
ed a fit of sickness. 
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Having patiently waited till threq^ 
o'clock> I arose, and taking a taper in one 
hand, while with the other I clasped my 
white night-gown, I entertained myself 
with the idea of pefijonating my pwn ghost, 
should either party be awake ; and with a 
solemn pace, throwing the middle door 
wide open, in. I stalked. Fast asleep, 
however, was my faithless varlet, while^ 
iu no less sound a slumber^ by his side I 
perceived Dolly> our ruddy dairy-maid, 
whoifx you nicknamed " Health, from her 
cottage of thatch ;'* — ^recollect your own 
sense of disdain, then judge of mine. In 
truth, our scene was an absolute parody 
upon yours i— Sir George was not the 
youthiul Westbury — Dolly no Lady Kil- 
larrtey—nor, aJas ! your friend the ele- 
gant Cecilia. The poor wretched girl 
was so wholly beneath my anger, that I 
would not let her know that she had ex- 
cited it : yet I wished to find some ridicu- 
lous means of marking my discovery of 
the intrigue. Casting my eyes^ around 
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with that design, I fixed theiji on Dolly'* 
blue worsted stockings, which were beau- 
tifully clocked with scarlet. One of these 
(in imitation of Lady Easy) I dexterously 
fastened to the knot at the crown of Sir 
Gteorge's night-cap ; which made so gro-* 
tesque an appeajrance, that I was obliged 
to shuffle away, lest I should burst into a 
fit of laughter, and wake them both. To 
complete my vengeance, it appeared to 
me that I ought to quit the house, and 
leave him. in a fine puzzle what had be- 
come of me. I nevertheless meant to 
leave a bitter letter behind me ; but drol- 
lery, being just then my humour, I could 
not resist thus inditing it. — 

" High and mighty Sir ! 
*' Having discovered that it is your im- 
perial pleasure to make yourself the grand-^ 
signior of your own domain, and people 
it with concubines, far be it from me to 
oppose «o rational^ pious, and proper a 
conduct. But as, according to all human 
appearance, the increase in your family 
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may be gmeraly as well as sudden, I fore- 
see that your house will hardly have 
roam to accommodate your whole serag- 
lio. Accept, therefore, the resignation 
of that apartment which wais prepared 
for me, in favour of Dolly Haycock> yoiir 
present favourite Sultana ; together with 
the costly habiliments of an expected 
heir. Fat Becky may take possession of 
the blue damask chamber : brown Rachel 
I think you may most aptly lodge in the 
crimson room, as it will favour her com- 
plexion. Lame Susan will be very well 
off in the chintz apartment ; — unless^ in- 
deed, the scullion should want it first. 

" Wishing that yon may have a race 
equal to yourself in virtue, as well as 
leauty, I take my leave; requesting 
you to observe, that the little wretch 
who makes my removal rather trouble- 
some to me, is the only being whom I 
shall ever add to it. 

•• I dare say you will pardon the little 
appendage which I have fixed to your cap, 
as I was doubtful whether it would others 
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wise obtain, its due appellation of ^fooU* 
Cflp .'-^-except from those who had, like 
me, secret reasons for so terming it/' 

** P. S. As the ladies of your harem arc 
rather* more used to mops and brooms 
than pens and ink, I desire that they 
may be informed of my generous resig- 
nation in their favour, by hearing this let- 
ter read in full assembly in the pantry/' 

By the time I had written and sealed 
this. 

Jocund day^ stood tiptoe on &e misty mountam^s top« 
Once more I stole into the chamber, 
where both were yet asleep. I left my 
letter by Sir George; and having double- 
locked the two doors, and put both keys 
in my pocket, I waked my own maid, 
who has of late slept in a closet very 
near, that she might be ready to sum* 
mon aid whenever I should want it, anidi 
bade her order the horses to the chaise, 
as quick as possible, declaring myself 
jcramped to death, and resolved to enjoy 
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the fine morning. I would not let her be 
of my party; and the early hour saved me 
from the busy offers of the men to attend: 
having therefore charged all the servants 
not to say, one word of my airing to 
Sir George, I carelessly bade the postil- 
lion drive me round the park. No soon- 
er, however, had I lost sight of the se- 
cond gate, than I stopt the chaise, and 
told James that I had just recollected his 
master's particular charge to me, to send 

him as early as possible to H , where, 

at the George, he would in all probabi- 
lity find Mr. Watkins impatiently wait- 
itig for the carriage; but in case that 
gentleman i^hould not yet be arrived, I 
•charged him at his life to wait for 
said Mr. Watkins. This being a bye 
town, I knew Sir Geor^ could never 
suppose that I had taketi myself thither; 
and neither hearing of mef, his man, nor 
liis horses, would be obliged to conclude 
that I had commenced a treaty with the 
<levil and vanished Poor James was 
very importunate to drive my Ladyship 
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home first : biit I declared myself more 
able to walk than ride; and alighting 
with an alertness which malice and vex- 
ation alone could have lent me; I set out 
towards home at a smart pace. Passing 
through the little shady turnstile, I how*- 
ever re-entered the park, unperceived by 
any one; and, sliding into the close walk, 
soon reached -the little lovely habitation 
which your residence has to my remem* 
brance hallowed. 

It was yet sp early that not a soul 
was up ; but on my ringing, the old wo- 
man who nurses Sally (for she, I suppose 
you know, has been beforehand with me, 
and got a little girl) came down and 
opened the door. I was obliged to stop 
an inundation of " good Jacks," and 
^^ dear me's," by rapping at Ned's vhrnor 
ber door, to tell him that I had escaped 
the hunt which was to be held at our 
house to-day, . and meant to stay and 
spend it quietly with him ; therefore de- 
sired that he would get up and give me 
some breakfast. Admire> I beseech you. 
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the adroitness with which I told the verj 
truth, though I was certain. that it would 
to Percival have quite another construc- 
tion* I well knew too his. rooted aver^ 
sion to those noisy riotous parties, and 
was sur,e that, he would not venture over 
tis own threshold, at the chance of being 
snapt up by the sportsmen. 

While this lazy wretch has been only 
thinking of getting up, I have written 
all this. What does the man mean ? — iq 
starve his unfortunate cousin I really be- 
lieve. One would imagine that he was 
going to appear before his mistress, by 
the time he takes in dressing— or rather 
l>efore his grandniother, for love knows 
not to be dilatory* 

. Whethe;- it is because I always seek 
you in vain where once I was sure of find- 
iKig you, or that these awkw,ard, wretches 
the men constantly litter a house, this 
sweet place no longer pleases me. I 
have a touch of my mother, after all, 
in my composition; for I can scarcely 
forbear clearing away the confusioa 
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around me by tossing the superfluities out 
of the window. Not that my cousin has 
made the least alteration in the furniture 
or ornaments : — oh no ! he has too much 
deference for your taste to turn a flower- 
pot over^ even though you had left it 
bottoip upwards* 

What would I give for a perspective 
glass, through which I might at this mo^ 
ment peep into the double-locked cham- 
ber !— Sir George and his dulcinea are 
surely awake by this time. I see him, 
in my mind's eye, half-laughing, and half- 
scolding, at my farewel epistle. Now 
interrogating the astonished servants 
through the door, and now rattling 
Dolly for dropping asleep at his imperial 
elbow : while the poor gawky girl stands 
curtsying and crying with a most rueful 
humility ; eyeing at intervals the elevat- 
ed stocking, which she dares not remind 
his honour (a mighty well applied term, 
is it not, to these kind of gentry ?) of. — 
Fifty keys are vainly tried ;— Sir George 
looks out of the window ;— broken bones 
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present themselvejs at the prospect.-!- 
Violence is at last the only measure; 
and the heavy door, after a variety of 
cflforts, gives way to the heavier shoul- 
dert. of the footmen. Dolly creeps 
through the assembled train of her fd* 
low-servants, who shrink back, and stare 
at her as though they were all vestals. 
^ Where is your lady, you sir ?"— *< Oone» 
Sir G^6rg€."---Hey ! what ? gonef^Goius 
where ?— Here, Tom; saddle Dido — Jack, 
bring my boots.-*6ron€ indeed !-^-I will 
brmg her back in the crack of a whip-^I 
Witt teach her to be less jocose in future.'* 
But when, after catechising his whole 
household, he finds himself still in igno^ 
ranee of my destination, things wear a 
Aiore serious aspect. He once mora 
summons all his Jeliows or scoundrels (aa 
he frequently terms his domestics, though 
I think to render the'' mode of speech 
jH^oper, the er should be omitted), ta 
dispatch every one a different way, thai 
he may be eertaiu of foTIbwing^ in the 
right track ; while he strides about ipfiit'^ 
ing the information: — ^an agreeably 
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jumble passing through his brain, of 
preaching mothers, censorious relations, 
aggravatiog friends, and unmanageable 
lawyers : an eternal separation the least 
|K>ssible evil :— till, fully sensible of his 
own fault, he levels his rage on the right 
person, an d . T here *s an end i— for 

fiow I behold entering, tea, muffins, and 
Ked Perdval, with his stockings about 
his heels, and your name on his lips. 

. No old-fashioned examples for me, 
my dear T— lo ! triumphe !-^I hare re- 
rersed the book of Esther, and made my 
AhasueruSy gently advancing^ kiss the 
golden sceptre; which I with singular 
graciolisness mercifully extended to him. 
Altogether, this has been a curious ad- 
venture! 

The whole day did I leave Sr George 
upOB the rack, while I maliciously en- 
joyed the eonfqsion at home; which I 
could easily judge of,, as now oi^ man 
rode, and another ran, to aftid. fro in the 
pdrk. l^d> imputing all this to the hunt 
p2 
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Hinner^ sat shrugging his shoulders^ and 
thanking me every minute for having 
saved him from the severe penamce called 
good-fellowship. I was quite musical too 
at times ; though *^ I'll never be married 
again !" was the song that popt upper- 
most^ do what I would. I was piqued, 
as our neighbour on the hill says ; and 
at times felt haJf-resolved to turn Ned 
out of his own house, and, fixing my re- 
sidence there, stand a regular siege. Then 
again, I censured myself for having treat- 
ed.such an aggravating infidelity with so- 
much good-humour; lest the provoking 
wretch should think that these frolics 
might be in time as amusing to me as 
himself. " Yet, hang it !" cried I, to my 
own heart, " shall he make me a tyrant; 
because he is unkind? No, I will e'en 
allow my humour to take its^course, and 
congratulate myself on the moderation: 
of my feelings, without raising a storm, 
which no one has a right to raise who is 
not more irritated.*' 

Your old harp is among the trea^ 
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sured reliques of Percival^ and some of 
your songs. After dinner he took his 
flute^ and we agreed to adjourn to the 
shady seat which you have consecrated 
to love, and we to you. We were both 
slaving away, to form something like 
harmony, when Sir George appeared, 
striding through the garden in haste, an(} 
chafing with vexation, at the vain en-^ 
quiries which he had made for me. 
Though I was half shaded by the. trees, 
he saw that Ned was accompanying a 
woman ; but never did it enter his head 
she could be his own wife, till he was 
close by me* Judge of his astonishment 
when, playing and singing in the easiest 
and most degagee attitude which her pre- 
sent shapeless figure allowed, he saw that 
identical angry nymph whom he ima- 
gined fifty miles on her way to mamma, 
with her finger in her eye, to complain 
how sadly spousy had used her ! He 
could not so soon recover this, but that 
I had leisure to form my resolution. At 
length he ventured to advance, and with 



a cohfosed and humble voice said, *' My 
dearest Sophy, I am more sorry—more 
ashamed, than even you could wish/'— 
^* What *s the bar, Ned ?" cried I, conti- 
nuing to strum ; then talking aty rather 
than tOy the culprit, ^* I am mighty ^ad 
you are grown so modest. This is the 
^rst time. Sir George, that you ever apo- 
logised for being drunk."—" Madam !^ 
Teturned he, stretching his large grey 
jeyes, and almost concluding from my 
composure that he certainly must have 
been so, and had sinned no further. But 
espying, as I guess, a little roguery peep- 
ing from some corner of mine, he added, 
^' Mad^ you certainly mean/ ~*^ Ay, 
mad, or drunk, or both.— We don't 
seem to understand each other, then how 
should you, Ned, understand either ?" 
resumed I. '^ You could not dream what 
I did last night.r-rl will tell my cousin 
my ridiculous dream, I am determined." — 
^* Dear Sophy, hold your tongue this one 
time," cried my spouse, half squeesing 
me to death^ through a mere tranjjport of 
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good-humOHT at floding me.. not impla^ 
cable, '^ and never sball your sleep again 
be so disturbed." Neither tear$> anger, 
contempt, nor severity, cotild have had 
half ihe dTect of this satirical singular 
conduct. " I find you on a h24>py spot j 
abide by the hwvs of her who once reign- 
ed here, I owe you an adknowledge^ 
ment^ nor am I^" cried hie,iallmg at my 
fyft, ^ ashamed thus to make it*" I drew 
off my wedding ring, and holding it up 
to hito—" Pledge your faith," cried I^ 
^ by that wiiich at once, dedares you 
|>erj«ired> I gave in exchange for this 
iny eiarthly happiness^ and if yDu ^uld 
break y%ur second vow, I may, perhaps* 
chuck away the golden fetter: aiid..tlie 
tdte-;k*t6te I may next be found in,, shall 
Kiot be with my cousin. A word to the 
wise. I never in my life was . governed 
by any thing but love 5 and having told 
you this, I must e -en take your word for 
the future, since I don't see how I can 
help it." The scape-grace first kissed the 
ring, and then humbly replacing it, paid 
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the same compliment to each fiair fiager, 
with due respect and repentance ; w^hile ■ 
Ned, to whom Sir George had transferred 
his surprise, began to doubt whether he 
had not drank the bottle extraordinary 
at which I hinted as above. - 

. Thus was peace ratified between us ; 
and the servants, who had separately 
stood the brunt of their master's ilUhu- 
mour, hailed with transport the return 
of your little friend : though hot I fancy 
without cursing their thick heads for hav- 
ing sought me so ingeniously in every 
place but the one where I was to be 
found. Mrs. Dolly very prudently dis- 
appeared before I went home ; and, up^ 
oa infinite intreaty, I have condescended 
again to take possession of thje demesnes, 
goods, and chattels, which I so bounti** 
luHy assigned away this^^orning. 

What a fine effect has a fracas in mar 
trimonial life ! All is lioney-moon again 
with Sir George j and " Who'll be so 
happy, so happy as we !" his only song. 
Were I in the humour to' long for the in- 
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estimable vine which once diaded the 
throne of Darius, Cleopatra's remaining 
pearl, or, to descend a little from my 
altitude^ the enormous diamond in the 
Mogul's crown, my lovey would make 
no more of promising me any unique of 
this kind, than a roasted potatoe. Can 
I study no exquisite extravagance while 
my reign lasts ? Help me, ye modern 
matrons ! to some dear pleasure, valuable 
only in proportion to what it costs! 
Alas! my poor head has no genius at 
such discoveries ; and my best friends are 
aU so marvellously rational, that I shall 
not have the eclat of throwing, away my 
husband's money, though I have caught 
him in the humour to allow me to ^ 
SO; and never again may have that ho« 
nour. But I forget ;.— the spirit of the 
pleasure would ponsist, perhaps, in his 
denial. 

Pr'ythee pray for me night and 
morning, and write to me all day long. 
I mean to lay your letters under my 
pillow, as antidotes to the melaiicholy 
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books> End di melancholy lectures, whiefa 
toy kind mother will so generously lavish 
om this solemn occasion. I expect her to* 
Inorrow. God forgive me ! but since the 
evil hour must come, I wish the boy (for 
I think it shall be a boy, now Sir George 
has appeased me ; otherwise I meant to 
pncmish him with a little pug of a gid not 
inore agreeable than myself^ would make 
his appearance to-night. Mammas are aK 
ways ;fo important, authoritative, and busy^ 
on these doughty occasions ! and one has 
but little inclination to implicit compli- 
tmce, while in the rery act of suiFering. 
Haifa word, however, in the present state 
ofa£Bairs, will insure SirGeorge*s approba- 
tion of all my whims ; and he can do any 
thing, as mamma tells him, with her ; be* 
cause he always hears her with patience^ 
r-that is, I add in a whisper, that he ha« 
more ingenuity than his little wife, and 
can sleep with his eyes Open. 

Do you know that I am meditating 
to bring up a new fashion; — an humble 
inKiitfttion, it is true, of some Indian na* 
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fions. What think you of my provkliii|^ 
a white rohe for Sir George ? (it is only 
keeping his shroud ready made^ entre 
nous); that he may take the <^eremoniald 
off my hands, though he cannot the suf- 
fering. Is not this a bright device ? You 
can guess how I shall like sitting up, as 
it is called, to exhibit my laced robe 
de chambre, and ruby-faced brat, to all 
my country caudle-drinking neighbours. 
Now Sir George would really shine in 
my place, and entertain such visitors 
^iuch better than I can, by talking to 
them in their aam xoay : for very virtuous 
matrons have made me blusli up to the 
pars on some of these occasions. Heaven 
mend me if I err! but I had rather asso* 
ipiate with some individuals on whom thb 
world has cast a blight, than many of those 
best of whesj who think that there is no 
harm in saying any thing, provided they 
do no ill, and the male creatures are out 
of hearing. I dare believe that you will 
adopt the idea.— Admirable ! to see a 
rbeard as prickly as a holly at Christtnasr^ 
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puffing out a rich laced nig^t-cap, and 
a pair of. tremendous red fists holding 
up the, squalling youngster between the 
finger and thumb ! as you have seen the 
giant (in a print) do Master Tommy 
Thumb himself^ in that little antique 
\«^ight's right famous history. . 

Deuce on your starched visitors, for 
keeping you from her who so dearly loves 
you! In truth, had I not known your 
bouse was already too full, thither should 
I have flown for shelter. Not but you 
might have been for patching up some 
clumsy reconciliation : so, for aught I 
know, it may be as well as it is. Your 
sister had the luck to be on a visit to the 
Alstons during the uproar ; and, on her 
return home, was so astonished at my re- 
cital that she is hardly herself yet.— ^' Sir 
George, ^(w> .'—Well, all men are alike !" 
cries she,shrugging her shoulders.— ^^ Par- 
don me, Marianne ! can you in consci- 
ence say that Lord Westbury and Sir 
George are so ?' — ** Strange creature !'' 
replies she, striving to smother a senile 
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as sweet as your own, " will nothing 
make you serious ?'*—." Nothing sooner 
than your gaiety,iny dear ; but am I not 
then secure of laughing as long as I live, 
for your Damon seems quite incor- 
rigible ?"^— *• I do not understand you. 
Lady Harrington."*—" Indeed you do. 
Miss Rivers ; the tone of your voice as- 
sures me of it."—" I deserve this for leav- 
ing my sister to accompany you/'— 
" You deserve more, my sweet girl, — ^the 
very man who induced the complaisance i 
and I hope he' will make you a good 
husband."—" Husbands ! I hate them." 
—"So says every Miss who cannot get 
the one whom she chooses : but, well- 
managed, they rather improve society/* 
— ^" You have great reason to think so, 
truly." — ^ I have no reason against say^ 
ing so : — ^we are not bound to speak ex- 
actly what we think."—" Well ! let me 
jaever hear you complain of the one you 
have got, and you shall never hear me 
Wail for him whom, you say, I caniiot 
gfet."—** What ! you wiUpine in thought. 
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and with a gveeii and yettow mdlaft* 
choly — * No, noy my dear Marianne^ 
1 am too miich your friend to allow that ; 
30>N4bd — f' and up I threw the window* 
-^" For Heaven's sake, Lady Harrington^ 
say n0t a word to him !"--** Oh, your 
^Hffiible servant f just now there was no^* 
thing to teH/'— ^^ Lord ! what ia there 
now but your own mad whims and sur« 
mis^ V*-^^^ Ah, Marianne ! he need only 
k><6k ait your glowing checks for con-* 
firmation/' — ^^ I muist e^en ran away,*' 
cried the Ay giri, ** for nobody ever got 
the last word of you/* 

And away went Miss Mariaame.) but 
no farther than the dining parlour, whi- 
thar Percival flew, warm and glowing 
firom: cricket, with his bat in his hand, 
and gracefully drest in white with green 
ribbons. His hair in that agreeable dis^ 
order which is but a> more daingerousr 
vaxrity. I hear him flattering her at this 
tery moment at the window under mine ; 
andl^ exquisite prude is shewing her 
white hattdain ixuxinghim some sherbet. 



I have half a mind to steal doWn^ and 
catch them. Is her affectation to be to* 
lerated by your 

S. Harington ? 

P. S. Thinking only of catching an- 
other, I have been finely caught by 
mamma, who arrived half an hour ago. 
— Such marvels !~such surveys !-«-Ah,. 
misericordia! if this happens once a^year^ 
the men had need be all Westburys. 
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I^VERAL months elapsed in domestia 
and uninterrupted harmony. Lord and 
Lady Westbury passed the spring in 
London ; which the former only quitted 
for a short time, to iiiediate between MrJ 
and Mrs. Clifford, whp lived on very 
unhappy terms in Bath* 
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LETTER CXLVII. 

TO LORD WESTBURY. 

London « 

YOU had not the courage to intrust 
ine with your malicious intention of 
marring that tender melanclioly which 
your absence, my love, must at once pro- 
duce, and give me leisure to indulge in, 
lest I should begin to reproach, and with- 
hold some of the exquisite follies that 
you are so fond of betraying me into. 
Let me see — ^is this not— ^yes, -it is — ^the 
very first separation we have known since 
we becaine one ; and, entre nous, I hope 
it will be the last. I had such a dose of 
absence as a lover, that I may claim an 
absolute exemption as a wife ; and the 
very reason you gave for leaving me at 
home ought to have induced you to take 
me with you : for what are fatigues of 



body to anxiety of mind ? There is, 
alas I no peace cm earth for me but in 
your presence ;— y^ars of consuming an- 
guish have sufficiently proved that. And 
3urely I am well ! — Better, at least, than 
ever I hfve been since you first taught 
me the sad delight of loving* 

And what a curious way did you find 
out to console me I A truly masculine 
one it must be owned ! . I was amazed to 
see the Trevilians and their fripnds ar- 
rive in a body to dine here. A social 
party could only more sensibly remind 
me> had it been possible for one moment 
to forget it, that he was absent whose 
gaiety and convivial spirit endear this 
house as well to its inmates as visitors* 
I could almost take this for an artifice of 
your vanity, did you not know that you 
cannot exalt yourself in my opinion, and 
are above the proud humility of seeking 
to do so in that of your fi-iends. 

But did you recollect that! should 
have your place to fill as wdl as .my 
own, and must be diligent indeed to 
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execute the double duty? I made but a 
poor figure I fancy. I was often lost in 
thought on your probable distance from 
home, and found myself recalled only 
by the sound of my own name: nor 
should, perhaps, have heard that, Jiad it 
not been yours. The company were not 
much flattered by the vacant accompany- 
ing smile which I sometimes, in good 
manners, bestowed upon a jest which I 
had not heard. 

How shall I contrive to punish ypu 
adequately ? What do you most hate ? — 
Let me see: — May your bed be, like 
mine, so uncomfortable that you may 
not be able to sleep in it ! or, should 
fatigue overcome you, may the image of 
no greater belle than your own wife gild 
your dreams ! May your whole time be 
spent among a set of women, the least 
talker of whom may vie with Mrs. Trevi- 
lian, yet not have her talents to embellish 
the fault ! And now I have oiily to wish 
that their subject may be scandal, to be 
evea with you ^ not only for what you 
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haoe done, but for all that you ever can do^ 
to disoblige me. — Yet, not so, on recollec- 
tion. Hare you not desired Lady Sarah 
to drag me with her to Windsor ?*^Arbi- 
trary man !— However, as you thou^ 
my dubious situation a sufficient cause 
for leaving me here, her Ladyship shall 
e'en do the same; though I dare say I 
(shall then have as many couriers to i£h 
form themselves of the state of my daily 
health as if I were the Grand Mondrque. 
Having, however, taken the liberty of dis« 
pensing with my obedience in this m^ 
stance, I shall not reprove you for giving 
another person authority to rob me of 
the opportunity of brooding over your 
idea, the second dearest pleasure of my 
life, when in yourself you had deprived 
me of the first. 

To shew that I have not wholly 
shaken off my allegiance, I must teH you 
that I went with your aunt yesterday to 
Court ; where I made a discovery which 
could not but mortify my self-love. I 
only served, it seems> to remind every one 
Q 2 
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ivhom I saw that you were not th«^ ; 
nor had occa&ion to speak on any subject 
-but your absence. If others miss . you 
thus, how must I ? .Return quickly then^ 
my Edward ; restore to my heart its only 
object, in your own ;— to my eyes their 
only delight, in your person ;— aiid to my 
character its only consequence, by. re- 
flecting yours on me* Remember, till 
that happy hour my prayers must be all 
Jor, Heaven will, I hope, forgive me, if 
some of them are to, you. Surely, if love 
and religion did not equally explode 
canonisation, I might claim a red-letter 
day in cupid's calendar, to doubly sanc- 
tify the name of Cecilia: for have I not 
wrought a kind of miracle in preserving 
undiminished my husband's affection and 
my own, after both have long beeh con- 
vinced that neither is an angel ? 

You perhaps perceive that I have the 
vanity to depend upon your quick return, 
by the gay manner in which I urge it : 
but; indeed, I only make the request 
from habit. No,— I would not demand 
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even happiness at your hands. Use your 
own judgement^ and let that supply the 
fond defect in your wife's. You will easily 
find out that I am ip health and spirits^ 
for my pen would as soon betray the 
contrary as my countenance : and fail 
not so effectually to reconcile these tire- 
some wranglers, that I may not suffer 
for their quarrel, at least an age to come. 
I am not certain that, my last para- 
graph is not worse than the former, by 
seeming to ca)l upon a generosity which 
I have so often experienced. It will per- 
haps only give force tq the feeling which 
I meant to counteract ; but if you love 
your daughters, stay awhile at Bath. No 
one now divides with thein my attention : 
they are my constant companions during 
the day, and sleep with me alternately. 
Louisa ha3 had advice ; the physicians 
concur in ^^ying, thj^t we must not de- 
cide upon her constitution from her com- 
plexion, which owes its exquisite delicacy 
to the purest temperament. I am solely 
intent on forming the hearts of the dear 
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. creatures 5 and leave all external accom- 
plii^iments to other instructors. Fain 
would I 

Keep each passion down, however dear r— 
Trust me> the tender ^e the most severe. 

And yet, if it is indeed necessary al- 
ways to exemplify the precept, where^ 
shall I learn that stoicism which I would 
inculcate ? Sensibility is a plant too deli- 
cate to live in every heart, nor are those 
the happiest in which it flourishes: Louisa 
has the promise of too much feeling, 
and her sister oftoo little. A sweet and 
innocent thou^tfulness seems to guide 
even the childish pursuits of the former, 
while an intuitive sprightliness decides at 
ihe moment every wish of Henrietta, 
Yet there is a quick haughtiness in that 
sweet child which we ought to watch 
and subdue: for I have observed, in 
all little wrangles she has address 
enough already to extort the concession 
from her elder sister, whose gentle nature 
rather disposes her to yield, than main* 
tain her rights by obstinacy. Character 
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is perceptible at an earlier age than 
is commonly supposed : sensibility is 
Louisa's^ but exquisite penetration her 
sister's; by which means one will excite 
imiform admiration, but the other find a 
thousand ways to the heart. Already do 
I feel this impression, and forbid myself 
a hundred times a-day from making any 
distinction ; yet still find my eyes often 
partially turned towards your little like- 
ness. Ah ! why did not nature render 
both children so ? — Henrietta too has 
your engaging freedom bf manners; and 
while her timid sister wait« to be caress- 
ed, that chamber climbs to caress me 
with your own smile, and a wild irresis-* 
tible ardour, which, without verging to* 
wards boldness, has every charm of frank- 
ness. Fine havock these two girls will 
hereafter make, with so much beauty, 
and characters so distinct ! I seem to see 
you and myself shrunk into inhabitants 
of two snug elbow-chairs, and shaking 
our grey heads (alas ! they will be grey 
theu), whenever chance may render us 
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witnesses of those youthful follies that 
\^e now think so diverting. And will 
this be, my Edward ?~Yes — among all the 
Olid people with whom I ever met, such 
is the insensible change ; and though I 
mean, and so I hope do you, to be a 
pattern for all the antiques to come, we 
can hardly excel e^ei^y one who has gone 
before us. How like you my grave re- 
flection ?»-rnot very much perhaps;— then 
turn to the glass^ and contemplate the 
one which though time may change to 
toy eyes, it nevey can to my heart. 

Once more do I unfold this, which 
you may think has been opened by an^ 
other, did I not tell you the culprit. But 
it is ever my careless way, when writing 
to those whom I love: I always fancy 
tbat something is forgotten, or some- 
thing is imperfect. In fact, I seldom 
please myself, when anxious to please 
another ; and . in the attempt scribble 
thrice as much as I intended. 

. Our little girlsj by interrupting, very 
properly remind me to conclude. Louisa 
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has written you a lilliputian epistle^ and 
would fain burn her fingers to seal it : 
while Henrietta sits perched before my 
toilet in a new morning cap, which the 
milliner has just sent me, and surveys 
the little face that peeps out of it with as 
much satisfaction as she will. a dozen 
years hence, when she finds it the iid- 
miration of the 'drawing room. 

What could I. open this for ?~0h ! I 
now recpUect— it is to say that we each 
send you a kiss. I will not so far ofiend 
your sagacity as jto tell you. where to find 
our favours, but should you suppose 
them near your own name, ypu will not 
be much mistaken* 

Once more, pay best beloved, adieu !-^ 
The eagerness which induces me to thus 
scribble before I could hepr firom you, 
will most feelingly evince how truly 
-every pleasure centres in you^s^lf, of 
your own Ceciua Wbstbury» 
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LETTER CXLVIIL 

TO LADY WESTBUKY. 

Bath. 

I KNOW that I cannot better con- 
rince you, my own Cecilia, of the plea-, 
cure which your unexpected epistle gave 
me, than by answering it directly. I 
will believe your health and spirits good, 
my best love, because you, who are all 
unblemidhed truth, asimre me of it : and 
I cannot reproach myself for having left 
you a little while, since 1 had no other 
motive in doing it than to restore to an* 
other married pair that happiness which 
you alone convinced me was possible to 
huthan nature. Fondly as my heart 
throbs to the soft flattery of yours, never 
shall I presume to reckon among my 
merits the deserving it, nor among my 
faults 'iihe not desiring to do so. — Happy, 
Cecilia! thy own sacred consciousness 
of purity and goodness, entitles thee in- 
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deed to give praise 3 and happy, too, thy 
Westbury, if only in knowing all thy va- 
lue, and his own demerit ! 

Your wishes travelled faster than the 
post, for I am half dead for want of rest, 
since I left your side. — ^Were I a Turk, I 
should fancy my wakeful nights ominous; 
but as it is, I place them to the account 
of anxiety. Is it not Cowley who ele- 
gantly says to sleep— 

** For betwixt thee, and those that love. 

Never can an agreement be )«-- 

Thou scom'st th' unhappj, and the happy thee** I 

Had my Cecilia conquered the re- 
finement in her own nature, and fairly 
told me what she supposed the event of 
this journey would prove, I fancy I shaidd 
have ;^ared it. Nothing reigns m 
George's house but extravagance, rage^ 
and concision. The lady is so vain 
and foolish, and the gentleman so sel^ 
ish and haughty, that if they ever agree 
again, it will be only to punish me for 
my vain attempt at conciliation. Hea^ 
ven offers large rewards to the peace«^ 
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makers; and truly so it ought, since 
there alone can they hope to find any : 
at least if I liiay judge fi'om my own 
little experience^ 

The unaccountable tales that we have 
heard in town of the voluptuous extra- 
vagance of both husband and wife, fall 
yery short of the fact. The house is as 
handsome as any here, but not at all 
above their income ; the furniture is 
French, , magnificent, singular, and jU 
taken care of:, the train of servants, and 
number of horses, would T^eggar me. 

I found Mrs. Clifford literally con- 
fined to her apartment, and my brother 
lording it ovei* the rest qf this disorderly 
mansion* I drove up to the door, and 
believe that the sight of jtriy carriage was 
as disagreeable to both as it was unex- 
pected. The first who tells a tale has a 
great advantage, of which my sister-in- 
law seemed sensible; for her Abigail 
met me in the hall, and importuned me 
to walk up immediately to her lady's 
apartmeat, George, however, qis^e bis 
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appe^T^ncey and dragged me into the 
parlour; bidding the eager damsel tell 
her Lady that I should wait on her to* 
morrow. I was not quite charmed with 
his thus deciding for me ; but of course 
concluded that his wife had verified a 
husband's worst fear.~It was you, my 
shrewd observing love, who once said 
that George had not studied the law for 
nothing ; since the talent of displaying 
the best, and hiding the worst, of a 
cause, is his in perfection. The gross 
vices of those whom he likes, nay, in- 
deed, his own, he with a graceful fluency 
converts into " elegant weaknesses,"— 
" ebullitions of imagination," — *' shades 
indispensably necessary to fine pic- 
tures." Were I to credit his florid ac^ 
count of both, not a single fault had he, 
nor one virtue his wife. I, who know 
him better perhaps than he knows him- 
self, could, however,' easily discern that 
he had not imputed a failing to her that 
was not inherent to his own nature; 
while some, upon which he elaborately 
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descanted, I really believe^ originally 
formed no part of hers. His turn for ex- 
pence was boundless, when his fortune 
was trifling; of consequence, with the 
power of indulgence, he was not likely 
to limit it. — Yet it was for Aer, he as- 
sured me, that he sold his house in town 
—To please Aer, he bought this in Bath 
— Nor was he at all aware that nothing 
less than the ^nest furniture, the Jinest 
horses, and the Jinest parties, would sa- 
tisfy her.— Well, these shd" had, and was 
ia cpnsequence the fashion. A love of 
play soon rendered her the willing dupe 
of powdered knaves, and grey-headed 
sharping dowagers. — All his admonitions 
she ridiculed, nor could be made to feel 
any thing but the want of money: 
even that she felt not long.— A train of 
lovers were added to her suite, and from 
among them her vanity selected the 
Duke of Fernham, who forgot, in her far 
vour, his habitual parsimony.— With him 
she had long been talked of, and noto- 
riously indiscreet, if not guilty, a point 
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which was very doubtful as yet, How^ 
ever^ finding his remonstrances to be in«- 
effectual, and that neither her own ho- 
nour nor his could restrain her from un* 
limited indulgence, he had e'en put it 
out of her power to injure either further^ 
by locking her up, till the musty man- 
sion in Cumberland could be prepared 
for her residence. — ^That thither he meant 
to conduct her himself, and he should 
leave her there in the charge of a trusty 
person, to learn wisdom at leisure.-^ 
While he was running through this easy 
self-acquitting harangue, I made several 
reflections. I could not but call to mind 
that he never lost his patience till she 
had lost her father ; and that her large 
fortune would be his, at least if he sur- 
vives her. There was something ex- 
tremely shocking in meditating to use the 
advantage which he had just gained, t5 
her utter ruin. I could not but ask him 
why, in the first place, he had married a 
fool ? or why, after she had been tutored 
into a rigid economy, did he plunge her 
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into Ihe. gay world, knd cherish in her^ 
hy his own example, the rage for ex* 
pensive pleasures, — pleasures, which peo- 
ple of little sense and less knowledge, 
would always think the very essence of 
existence ? Why assQGia,te her with a set 
of women who set at nought the matri- 
monial vow ? And, above all, why had 
he given her the fatal example ?— He 
aixswiered, with spleen enough, "that 
he should never have married a foot 
but to make his fortune ; that he would 
as soon retire to the Grand Char- 
treuse, and utter two words a-week for 
life, as rusticate with the ideot who had 
fallen to his lot, in the old crazy mansion 
tvhich.her father had left her, with jovial 
foojs for his daily companions, and rats 
and owls for his midnight ojies. Though, 
had it once entered his head that in- 
dulgence would make her turn out such 
an obstinate virago, by Heavens ! there 
she should have staid, and fed the chickens 
to all eternity ! However, as her present 
eondttct justified him in the assertion of 
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his authority, he should sooti teach 
madam discretion/*—** Do you recollecti 
George," returned I, ** that you have it 
first to learn ? Can you justify to youif 
own conscience this mode of arranging 
things ? Is it possible that you can thus 
coolly throw all the weight of your mu- 
tual faults on a young creature, who 
knew not good from evil till she knew 
you ? It is not singing a stave with the 
clerk, or bowing when the minister bows, 
that proves our religion. It is not for* 
bearing pleasures which we never knew, 
that marks our morality. She loved you, 
and might have beei^ formed by you for 
the world, into which she might have 
been introduced by degrees." — '* Fine 
preaching, my Lord I" cried he, passion-* 
ately ; ** and singularly proper from you. " 
— ^^ From whom could it be more proper, 
George ? since you have reaped the whole 
benefit of my early experience, who can 
urge in my own excuse, youth, igno- 
rance of life, and a blind extravagant 
passion. However, I do not mean to^ 
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trouble you either with my opinion, aiS^ 
vice, or interference. If you cannot live 
decently with your wife, part with her 
without disgrace, in compliment to her 
family and your own. Allow her such 
a share of the fortune which she inherits 
as may silence those busy observers, who 
wiU not fail, otherwise, to say, that you 
were willing to get, or get ridy of her any 
way.** He rapped out a volley of oaths to 
assure me that she should never know the 
command of five guineas again. — ^ Noy 
no, he did not mean to humour her in 
that favourite project of a separate main- 
tenance. She had plagued him enough,, 
and now he should retuarn thje compli* 
ment."— I took my hat, rang the bell, 
and with a cold severity of countenance 
told him, that I should leave Bath, 
early in the morning, and without see- 
ing his wife, because I would, not, if 
possible, own that, of the twOi I was 
most ashamed of my own brother. Thia 
bitter declaration at once, I fancy, alarm* 
ed him, either as to the assistance! could 
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give in pecuniary matters^ or as to hiij 
aUiit'i^ future dispositions ; (for he is ever 
alive to self-interest) : nor did he over-i 
look, probably, the opinion which the 
public might form. He entreated me 
to stay at least the night with him ; and 
told the servant who entered that he had 
rang to hasten supper. I saw, with as^ 
tonishment, how meanness of conduct 
brings with it titnidity ; for a very slight 
exertion of mind on my part had calmed 
his turbulent passions. He notv found 
himself quite disposed to qualify; and 
besought me to allow for the difference 
of our situations. What did / know of 
that complicated misery^^-a bad wife? 
*— Oh, my Cecilia! guess how sweet 
to the heart which adores thee was this 
involuntary tribute, from the very lips 
which once profaned thy excellence so 
basely ! — ^^ Easy was it," he added, " to 
hear with indifference those insults which 
his deep indignation, perhaps, deprived 
of their force, even while he repeated 
them/' He ended with a declaration 
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^hat^ when I had seen and heard all their 
goings on (as he termed it), he would 
listen to my advice with patience ; and 
take as mnch of it as he could reconcile 
to his feelings. I replied, that he did 
toe great injustice if he supposed me un* 
concerned as to either his happiness, 
honour, or estimation in the world ; but 
that our near affinity piore particularly 
obliged me to make candour, not partial** 
ity, the rule of my advice : and, although 
he had thought proper to taunt me with 
the extravagance of Henrietta, he musi 
allow that I took so fnuch shame to my* 
self for my erroneous choice, as iiever 
to make her unhappy, or constrain her 
pleasures ; notwithstanding she had not 
brought me a shilling of the fortune which 
i allowed her to spend* 

The evening elapstd in a recapitula* 
tion of those minuter grievances which it 
would give you as little pleasure to hear asr 
me to repeat. Yet, at intervals, I could 
discern that your sister was nearer to his 
heart than he would own ; but not one 
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trace of love, esteem, or even pity, for 
the sister he has given me, could I ever 
discover; and therefore I no longer 
thought of effecting a temporary recon- 
ciliation, which would on the next quarrel 
only drive both parties into fresh inve- 
teracy. 

After supper, I re^juested to know of 
the lady of the mansion at what time 
in the morning she would allow me the 
honour of waiting on her. She sent word 
that she should be glad to see me at break«- 
fast if agreeable. Alas ! in the morning 
I was not to find my breakfiwt, nor my 
darling wife, as usual, in the library, 
where we so sweetly enjoy that meal, t6te- 
a-t6te. Day seemed hardly broke at ten 
o'clock in this house, and about eleven 
my servant told me that George's valet, 
who, it seems, is keeper of the keys to 
his lady's apartment, attended to conduct 
me thither. The late hour made me 
lAiagine that the imprisoned fair had 
been sacrificing to the graces, in ho- 
nour of me J but, so fajr from that, she 
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hardly took the trouble to receive me 
with decency. Ail around a magnifi? 
cent dressing-room her rich clothes, orr 
naments, and letters, were tossed in 
heaps ; as if at times she had amused her- 
self with destroying whatever was valur 
able. Close to her chair )ay a bracelet 
set with diamonds, encircling George*? 
picture ; which, by the broken crystal, 
she, I suppose, had stamped on. Her 
hair, half loose, half powdered, was slight- 
ly tucked under her usual unbecoming 
pap, which was most negligently t)n one 
iside. A morning-gown was clasped by 
only a single pin, over a bosom which by 
the bye was hardly Jialf covered; and 
she rested her head upon hands which 
bear no resemblance in size or colour to 
the delicate ones that now hold this 
paper. Tears of rage and disdain, as 
she sat by the fire, were making tracks 
through the faded paint on her cheeks, 
She rose at my entrance ; but, uncertain 
pf my disposition towards her, hovered 
between contempt and civility, as if my 
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bow would determine her to either. It 
"was not in my nature to withhold that 
politeness which she^ as a woman mere- 
ly, might claim ; on this she gladly ad- 
vanced, and obliged me to accept a 
favour that I could very readily have 
dispensed with^ then turning her eyes 
round with anger^ while her maid was 
endeavouring, by increasing in other 
respects the confusion, to clear a chair 
for me — ^^ In a pretty place, truly,*' cried 
my wise sister, ** have I the honour of 
receiving your visit, my Lordl" Not 
willing to make Mrs. Abigail a party in 
our conference, I was guilty of the im- 
politeness of curtailing her speech, and 
answered—" Ladies dignify every place, 
Mrs. Clifford; and to their dressing- 
rooms the proudest men are ambHious of 
being welcome."—*^ Oh, my Lord, for 
all these fine speeches, you know mine 
to be my prison; and when you let me un- 
derstand whether your brother's conduct 
has your approbation, I shall better judge 
bow I am to conduct myself."—" Excuse 
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arbiter in points so delicate as matrimo^ 
jiial differences ; though were J made so, 
I do not think that either party would 
have cause to arraign iny justice."— *^ Ah, 
my Lprd! you had always a heavenly 
temper: had your brother resembled you, 
I had been the. happiest of women ;*' 
(you see that she had a niind to wheedle 
me out of my Justice) ; *^ but he is a cruel 
r-vile-base-ungrateful wretch !"— *^ Soft^ 
ly, dear madam, J intreat ; women lose 
their most touching grace when they part 
with gentleness. Anger is a coarse, a 
^lanly passion. — Besides," casting my eye 
pn the maid who was still officiously at- 
tending, '< I am not accustomed to en* 
large on interesting subjects before any 
witnesses."—" Oh! you need not mind 
that, .my Lords i^ot a servant in this 
house but knows what a tyrant Mr. Clif-> 
ford is ; and I shall say nothing that I 
ihould mind his hearing."—** You must^ 
i^iadam, excuse my hearing any thing 
disrespectful and improper said of my 
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brother^ and your husband, at all ; much 
more in the presence of his servants.** 
— " You hear my Lord !" cried she, 
turning fretfully to the damsels (for by 
this time another had entered, with 
some part of the tea equipage), while 
she looked as if she had previously or-' 
dered them to stay, probably that they 
might watch my behaviour, and after- 
wards assist her to decjrpher my inten- 
tions. The two abigails, however, did 
retreat; though with an air which im- 
plied that they wished me, and my deli^ 
cacy too, at the devil. A long, a very 
singular, conversation ensued; from 
whence I drew such conclusions, as made 
me glad that I had left the beloved of my 
heart behind, for in this house she could 
not have taken up her abode without im- 
propriety, though I might. Sometimes 
Mrs. Clifford was all regret and com- 
plaint, abounding in appeals to Heaven 
and me. Then, in one moment, she flew 
to the contrary extreme; and became 
at once virulent, reproachful, and ill- 
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bred. One truth, however, was but 
too apparent — that George had not im- 
puted a single fault to his wife of which 
he had not been grossly guilty himself ; 
—that, devoted to gaming, his table had 
been extravagantly supported for, and 
surrounded with, a herd who preyed upon 
his fortune ; — that his propensity to the 
odious vice had probably first given this 
poor ignorant young creature a taste for 
it, as well as a dissolute profuse habit of 
living. It was obvious that he had never 
attached himself to her, since, even from 
the first days of their marriage, she con- 
Tinced me that he had indulged in variety 
of mistresses. It was in pursuing one of 
these, who had measures to keep with 
the world, that George, she said, first 
discovered an innocent correspondence 
which she carried on with the Duke of 
Fernham. Not all the indignation that 
flashed from my eyes, and glowed on my 
complexion, could prevent her entering 
into a defence of this egregious impro* 
priety 5 which she ended by assuring me. 
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that she had never granted him mord 
than the privileges of a friend. I stopt 
her at this point, with an air I believe 
decisive enough:—** I am sorry, Mrs. 
Clifford, you are yet to learn that the 
married woman who hears of love twice 
from the same person, sins against 
Heaven, her husband, and herself," — 
Would you believe that she first gave this 
observation a look of the deepest con- 
tempt, and the next moment found it 
hard to suppress a fit of laughter ? Still, 
however, she adhered to her firttjustifica- 
tion, — " What did she do that the most 
admired women did not ?" — ^** How futile 
an argument is this. Madam !" returned 
I ; ** can you set your conscience like 
your diamonds to the fashion of the day? 
and are good and evil no longer among 
the distinctions in society, as well as 
nature? While the titled moppets, who 
are only the dolls on which tradesmen 
exhibit fantastic attempts at singularity, 
remain your models on points of the ut- 
most importance, what hope can your 
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real friends have of your reformation ? If 
indeed you determine from this moment 
to study your mind more, and the Jashion 
Jess — if, with a proper portion of your 
own fortune, you can be content to fix 
your residence in the seat of your ances- 
tors, under the eye of any person of es- 
tablished character— your own may yet 
be saved, by the stipulation which I will 
make on your behalf with my brother.'* 
— *^ It is gone ! it is already lost !" cried 
she, with indignant delight ; ^^ I would 
even have it so, were it but to punish 
the insolent wretch who dared lock me up 
in my own house." His face she was 
however resolved never more to see : me 
she thanked (entre nous, with a kind of 
thankless air), but did not need my 
Lordship's interposition to recover her 
4mm : and if my domineering brother still 
retained her fortune, she was no longer a 
child, or a fool, to be preached into obe- 
dience. She well knew that there were 
laws in her favour no less than his, and 
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she should avail herself of the knowledge* 
— ^Nay, if not . 

Here the lady had overshot herself^ 
and stopt short. I looked at her a mo« 
ment in silence ; then, after the pause-* 
'* If noty Mrs. Clifford, what would 
you do?" 

'* Fly to the verge of the earth with 
any man who is willing to rescue and 
protect me !" cried she, bursting into 
tears of equal bitterness and rage. 

'^ Unhappy, misguided young crea^ 
ture,'* sighed I, ^^ who will not be saved 
from misery and disgrace ! allow me af^ 
ter this to interfere no further* I leave 
you to learn prudence from heart-rend^ 
ing experience, since harsh measures 
alone will prevent your misconduct. I 
was willing to protect, to act a brother's? 
part by you ; but I plainly see that you 
will not allow me tb do so. — If, upon re-* 
collecting yourself, you perceive any ad-r 
vantage which you may derive from my 
visit, that I can render you without dis- 
gracing myself, I must request you to 
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write to me ; for I shall never more at- 
tend on Mrs. Clifford." I withdrew de- 
terminately, at once, with due politeness, 
though some disgust. 

You will think this severe adieu not 
consistent with that devoted respect 
which I ever shew the sex -, but, indeed, 
my dear, George's wife is no longer the 
same creature she appeared at first 
launching into life. The pride of her 
acquired rank is now blended with the 
obstinacy of ignorance, and a kind of 
harsh knowledge of the world which so 
very a rustic could not in the time fairly 
have gained. That libertine Fernham 
has, I dare say, accomplished her ruin ; 
and, perhaps, even at this moment abso^ 
lutely dictates every thing she says or 
does : for when a quarrel ends in locking 
up the lady, 1 hardly imagine that any 
key can bie so constructed as to exclude 
interested persons. — Perhaps the Duke 
thinks to dishonour my brother is an in- 
direct kind of revenge on me ; for I am 
told he obstinately asserts that I am. the 



Ill 

^nly Gaufiie of the aversion which the 
Dachess openly avows to himself; nor 
has discernment enough to imagine the 
greater one that subsists in his own want 
of merit. Our sister-in^aw is such a 
strange compound — so dubious in her 
very look— so vulgarly polite— so polite- 
ly vulgar— that, though young and pretty, 
it seems impossible she should excite ten* 
derness.— Not that the Duke of Fernham 
has refinement enough to seek any : and 
the mistress who costs him nothings haa 
always, perhaps, charms sufficient for 
such a miserly libertine. 

As to expence, the pair must have 
been lavish beyond imagination; since 
all the large sums of money which 
George has received since his marriage 
are not only dissipated, but his debts, 
amount to the value of the premises he. 
purchased here — the only solid remains 
of the personal fortune. I never. knew 
jtill now by what fault Mrs. Clifford had 
disobliged her father so much as to make 
him leuve her in her husband's powers 
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but learnt yestierday that it was by .ex- 
changing her mother's jewels for a mo- 
dem set ! 

Here then remain I, in a most cu- 
rious situation: — ^having vainly assured 
each party by turns that he or she is most 
in the wrong. To subdue . self-love has 
always been the most hard and glorious 
effort of philosophy ; nor can either of 
these whom I would humble, guess how 
willing I am to serve them, jointly or 
separately. I cannot think, however the 
wife may deserve punishment, that she 
should receive it from the hand of him 
who first shewed her the seducing path 
of sin ; and who owes his right over her 
only to an ill-placed fondness: nor yet 
can I give up the dignity of my sex so 
far, as to wish my brother to overlook his 
own disgrace. — As, however, he seems 
fully resolved to assert his privileges, I 
think I may fairly do the same by mine ; 
and insist upon his allotting his weak 
wife a handsome portion of her fortune, 
under the eye of her own relations : oiv 
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else, I shall add, that I am authorised iii 
leaving him to regulate his affairs him- 
self, which will not, I fancy, suit him at 
this present writing* 

And now, my dearest, are you not 
more than avenged of this self-undone 
man, who is enveloped in a snare which 
he has woven for himself; -sighing (as I 
am sure he does) for your sister, and em- 
broiled with the one whom he has impru- 
dently given me, till he is forced to fly 
to expensive pleasures, that he may for- 
get both ? Do not even you pity him? 
*— Ah ! needless is the question^ to the 
gentlest, as well as noblest, of human 
hearts ! Above the mean triumph which 
words might express, m'y Cecilia asserts 
only the sublime superiority of action. 
To my wife, George aow looks up with 
wonder; an<f ^o her husband with envy* 
— Envy— of what ?— That which he might 
equally have commanded ;-*-peace — ten- 
derness—virtue : for gold and vanity 
he too late finds, will not supply the 
place of either to the heart — the aching 

VOL. v. I 



lieart. When he is away, I feel all the 
effect of habitude— the strong, the frater* 
ng,! tie; but whenever he is here, I find 
him so vindictive, obstinate, and worldly^ 
that the contempt which he inspires 
often amounts to disgust. 

To say how often, and how much, I 
ipiss lier in whom I live, would be bu$ 
an ill ciojnpljipent, when I cannot men^ 
tion one good that might give value t9 
thepDeference ; but, believe we, greatly as 
I npw feel the loss of my Cecilia, I should 
be yet more sensible of it, were I soir* 
rounded with delight. — Participation is 
the essence of happinei§s. 

That sweet manner in which you $9 
touchingly correct your own impatience 
for my return, was not lost Upon me.— -» 
W^ppy» happy girls! who find in her 
who knew not the pleasures tp which 
you Qwt your l)ei9g, all th^t c^n giv« 
value to it ! long, long inay you rep^y 
your voluntary mother, s^s I do, with uiv? 
FemittinglovQ and gratitude !— Yes, allow 
me to unit? thpse feelings j for Iovq h^i^ 
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ever feomethihg seif\^h and earthly 
mingled wrth it; while gratitude is dh 
femanatibh that exalts ni almbst bfeyond 
ihortality, and perpetuates, without the 
constraint of a vow, the pdwer of the ce- 
lestial Being who inspires it.— Pferhaps t 
have not expressed myself clearly.— 
When my heart floats thus in its b^n 
fond effusions, 1 never call consider them 
into correctness : — wildness must be their 
merit, as sincerity is their charm. 

Love me well enough to be careful of 
yourself; ibr my health is in your keep- 
ing : — nay, that of a little nameless be- 
ing, in whom we may both ohe day A^ith 
mutual rapture behold ourselves every 
tiray united.— This is the only a;dditipnaf 
delight you Can give me on thisj aide 
heaven. - ^ 

I mark too the humility of elevating 
me, by debasing . yourself. — Admitting 
that I had been the means of drawing you 
into observation, have you not reflected 
more lustre on my name, than you could 
ever owe to it ?— You, who mix with, and 
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retitefrom^ the world, with equal mode* 
ration, dignity, and elegance ? — ^who, col- 
lected in every emergency, coidd adon| 
poverty, and aggrandise misfortune? — 
But what an endless topic has now run 
away with my pen ?— No, my best-be- 
loved ! think not that I have the vanity 
to attempt comprising in words those 
merits which, beyond all expression, pass 
from heart to heart with an intuition, I 
hope, as familiar to yours as to that of 

Your faithful 

Westbury* 

P. S. George has just now shewn irie 
all the letters which he intercepted. I 
selected one for your perasal, which is 
original enough. If you cannot decy-. 
pher it, comin Bell may assist you. 



117 

LETTER CXLK. 
TO LADY liSLE. 



Bathe« 



ATER leaffing dere Lunnun, and 
my amaibel freend, I mai hop to get 
over anithing : — nott butt I belive this , 
plaice may be tolrabble in time. — ^Their 
is a good manny pipple of fashine here, 
and they all behaves purlitely enuff to 
me. — Gorge has at last sene a hose, as 
sutes us ; for most in this town are too 
smaal for pippel of tone.' — I am now on 
the Sothe Parrade, in Loggins. — It is 
amosing enufF to sit in a morning, and 
stody fashines from the windores. — I sea 
Bos in abondance ; and not coiitemtibel, 
howsoever you may fancy. — ^The Duck 
of Furnam loggis next hose to us, and 
is a verry good nibor.— He commenly 
dinns here every day, and toke me his 
own self to Simsons Rome, were we 
opened the Ball together.— He is my bo^ 



plese to tak notis, for Gorge cant abide 
him : but, enter nose, that is only becase 
his Grease is a finer figure of a Man, and 
the most plesantest cretur in the woorld, 
you now hoOL not excepthed-— One day 
he would lede me to a peer glass, were 
lp.e told we I alo9.ne could seamy eagle. — 
j| did sp color, that he sade n^y coniplex- 
^hpn coujd nefer be pur natur. — I yen- 
i^j:d to lett him tri; — I hop it did not cum 
of — ^I paid^La Brie enuff lor it. 

I ajpa. sbure I shalj forefer be obligated 
iQ niy d^re Bell, for lafiingat my fulish 
ffiiidne^ for my Housebane ; for now we 
^^e as coole ajid as puUite as if wq had 
iffne mari;ed a hole c^ntry : and^ I gets, 
wy. om, ^ai a grate dele more. Mpn 
^'PWy what a wulgar cretur was I wen I 
kjaiBQ Qut, Not that I repents marrinjj 
Gorge nither. — Ecod. it was the hapey- 
^,t day of my hol^ life, when I kreptoHt 
<^ our hall \Y:indore. Suqh wisking abote 
^ver,sins,~Such dere sweet close too.— 
l^Vfiite hav bin lokd up at the IJall til I 
|;rq4^ as naoledy as. our grat^ Cheases, if 
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your ddikusy can look, over the shoking 
daparisOn. 

His Grease of Furnam sais as I hare, 
quit the french hair, and it is hapyey 
for him I nefer gos to Paris ; for I shode 
be adwhored tkeir^ and he uxpire unpit* 
ted. All thes fine complements is onely 
onat of frenchip; — ^nothink els I ashure 
you. I lets him be my Gigis Bay, and' 
com to my twilight. I begin no more* 
to mind puttin on my close before Kim, 
then my Made; so. I hop by an by I 
mai cut a figur with you in Paris; tho 
irow r thinks of it, you sai 1 nefer shall^ 
till I gets a tittle. I ^hood lik- to leaf 
our too mai retches' of hoosebanes to 
stfnose eech other. I quit long for aFroI-* 
H6, and Gorg^ wont brake his hart, anii 
more than Sir jon. My cairo spousa has> 
konsoledhisselfalreddy. I^eesasmuChar 
if Iwasjelus; onely I taksno notis, but; 
to the Duck ; and he sais it is sfaokingly 
wulgar to be jelusv This isall frenchip ; 
-iH^othki els I ashnre you. Not but* 
GcTge andi I have fi^ety frakaws a day 
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abote his Grease : but shure I am old 
enuflFto tak care of myself, npw I am 
marred. If he continully gives himself 
ares, I may be wulgar, and jelus as well, 
and then wat will Mrs. Gorden sai. So 
now the sicrets out at last. Shes an 
Officeers Laddy, and her housebane is in 
fprine parts. Her Ant, I query to be no 
beter than herself, and sich a panted 
babby you nefer saw in your borne dais. 
Gorge swares Mrs, Gorden is a fmeer 
Woman than me ; but the Duck sais no 
man but hisself cood think so* Oh 
hes a sweet obliohen cretur, and alwaies 
keeps me in umor, wen he is with me: 
and I am somhow noboddy now withote 
his Grease. Gorge is as busie as a Be, 
in bespeking fin furnitur, an Mrs. Gor 
den trots abote all morning with him, 
wile the Duck hegkorts me. If the hose 
is not reddy for a hole yere, I shall not 
brake my hart. We meets them at the 
Millaners at times : for Madam Gorden 
is always copping my tast j and I thro^ 
ffwai my close wen I sees her in the sam* 
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She costis me maimy a butifiil dres, but 
Trotman bleses her, I dares to sai. 

For hevens sak, my dear Bella, send 
me downe sumthing knew. Tell La Brie 
I have bene in the sam fashine this 3 
Wicks, and shall sune gro as antiqated 
sis my Sister Wesbury. Enter nose, how 
goe that pear on. I think she gros 
shokingly ornary, and is quit a uite, 
wen without poder. 

The Duck teches me to play, and I 
i^all pay La brie as sune as I wine ani 
munny ; but this littel ridiklus Mrs. Gor- 
don maks me lay out a fortin in close at 
present. I am in hops noboddy will 
troost her «une ; but then I am afeard my 
munny pais for her finery too. 
' Get me a Nitcap of my Sistur Wes* 
bury; it is more pruttiyer than yours. 
I shoud be temted to ware mine to the 
Romes, if it becomd me as well. Enter 
nose, you mai gif a jenny to her Made^ 
and get on in privat. It mite mak her 
vane to be copped in anithing by a 
woman of ton^ lik me, and she nefer 
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ments. 

!Let incf no how th^ Bo mond go on> 
and who is dleipg for my los. If it ware 
Ijot for his Grease, I i$hou:ld be quit a 
Mop here, for Gorge is not at ome an 
imx in a dai. Hi ho ! wat will bekome 
of me in. our knew hose, when the Duck 
is not* our nibur, heyen nose I shall 
uxpire with enknewe, as you calls being 
^ttem dull. 

Hapipropo, ha£ you got me a- defer 
Frenchwoman? Thers no going on 
withote noing.sumthing of the langwige; 
dmd I cant bring my mind to laming, 
odius Grammers^ I makes my frii^ure 
tech me a littei evry time he dreses me, 
but after al I oant tell wat foulks sai to 
me, so I nefer ansers ritely : and then 
they spekes so fast; that I nefer have no 
pachence, and Gorge does so laff— as if 
he was only a.lo born retch, and knot a 
No B^lmans bruiher. — Oh he is mity 
pro¥okin« 

I wajs forst to hide my pestel, on hear- 
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i^g hiiD ; but for onse I likd bis^ wisifc* 
He has just ifeceved some of my munny,; . 
ajui gav m« too undred pound knots*, 
I perUy coxed it out of him by sayiag^ 
hpw buti^ his hare was dresd. He 
said. I was sensable enuff sumtimes> and 
sins the Gurmudgin/e my &ther had le£ 
his strong bocks behind him, I mite bid 
Toy pepel bring there l^iles, and thay 
should be pade. I took the hoppertunite, 
and got some reddy iQunny . Adieu, my 
lofly Bell. Ever youx 

R. Clifford. 



LETTER CL. 
TO LORD WESTBURY. 

London. 

WOULD my Edward have suspected 
that I should shed . a flood of tears 
oyer his last letter ? Yet, how could I 
forbear, when I even found: that, there 
was such a heart in existence ; and much 
mojre when I proudly recollected, that 



the heart, so beyond all estimation, waf 
devoted to me— me only ? I could now, 
methinks, romantically wish your alv 
sence from home prolonged, that I might 
judge of the pure influence of soul in 
augmenting tenderness. Yet, what can 
add to mine ? and were you long away> 
yours would not be tried by all those fond 
follies which so often prove to me the un-» 
alterable sweetness ojf your temper. 

. Your account of your brother as- 
tonishes me. AVith so much sense and 
knowledge, how can he expose himself 
to, the ridicule and obloquy of the world I 
Nay, have chosen to reside in a place 
where half the people languish for a tale 
6f slander, and have no other employment 
than to circulate it ! Of Mrs. Clifford I 
cannot say I hoped any thing better*} but 
I thought that, however deficient in prin- 
ciple, her husband had prudence and 
pride enough to maintain the decencies 
of life ; and its most exquisite pleasures 
he had never tasted, consequently could 
not lose* You too, then, think he lovea 
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my sister? I will not question yout 
judgement ; but, believe me, it is not as 
his brother loves hers. Never would h^ 
be alive to the delight of promoting her 
felicity, if it should not centre in himself. 
In general society, George's penetration, 
. gaiety, and gallantry, render him very 
agreeable ; but his nature wants all those 
little refinements, and soft complacent 
cies, which alone can endear us to each 
other in habitual intercourse. Most 
sweetly says Dryden — 

The beiDg happy is not half the joy:— 
The manner pf the happiness is all. 

W ith respect to my sex, I doubt that 
your brother's attachments are very, very ^ 
sensual ; and if he is chiefly struck with 
sensible women, it is because his vanity 
demands its indulgence no less than his 
appetites. Bred up w;ith you, when both 
had only one kind of view and one con- 
dition in life, he, with much regret, saw 
you take a higher rank, and soon repined 
at the want of that outward briUiimcy. 



U6 

vrhfch he vainly thought your only ad- 
vantage over him* Thus envy by de- 
grees undennined those principles vrhkh 
fiuhion had much earlier made him Mush 
at avowing. Introduced by his birth 
into the best company, as the worH is 
too frequently called^ he soon became 
habituated to expensive pleasures, and 
erased at once from his own heart the 
rery capacity of enjoying a pure one. 
Pardon my self-love, when I say, that I 
look upon his passion for me as the last 
glow of his departing virtue; though 
even tlien he was, perhaps, chiefly stimu- 
lated by the hope of depriving you of her, 
whom he too plainly discerned to be the 
chosen of your heart. His conduct towards 
me was so generous, in the first instance, 
that I ought to lose in that recollection all 
which followed. Me, however, he could 
not win; and disappointment from that 
moment completed the ruin of his nature,^ 
by adding malice to envy/ Believe me, 
my Lord, ii you impartially trace hisr 
ai^ions. to their sourc^yoa wilt be oblig- 
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itd to own that th^ vanity which will 
prove the destruction of his wife has boen 
alike his bane^ although his sex may«aTe 
him fivom the same kind of ignominy. 
I grieve to think that you will never 
convince him of the existence of a 
happiness which this world can neither 
give nor take away 3 and if you cannot^ 
who can? 

Is this our north-<50untry lass^ witU 
her broad dialect^ and awkward genti- 
lity ! The most accomplished demirep^ 
who has ran through every London circle^ 
could not exceed her in assurance. Ma* 
trimonial happiness is, indeed, at au 
end, when the husband talks of his prero- 
gative, and the wife of her pt^mkges : yet, 
do not the very preliminaries to wedlock 
in these days imply that the pitrties ex* 
pect-^nay, almost resolve--rto be miser* 
able, and only insist on the reserved right 
of making each other so ? What a griev- 
ous enemy to the good order of society 
was the. man who first invented fnarriage 
ariicies ! I heartily hope that he became 
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the victim to every petty torment which 
they can inflict. 

I have often perceived t^rith sur- 
prise that weak and ignorant people 
are the most obstinate ;• whereas^ one 
ahould expect decision of conduct to 
spring from reason, duly corrected by 
knowledge, and a comprehension which 
took in all probabilities. The errors of 
ignorance may, however, surely be par- 
don^, when those who are well informed 
condescend to be equally faulty ; and, if 
Mr. Clifford took his wife merely as a 
convenience, he has no right to punish 
her for converting him into the same. 

Mrs. Trevilian interrupts a letter 
which I should never think long enough 
when it is addressed to you. She has 
got the publication for which we were 
so impatient, and is come to read it 
aloud while I work. 

I have just heard from Sophia. She 
seems to console herself in the nursery 
for those frolicks of Sir George, which 
as much disgrace his years as his under- 
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standing. How am I continually in 
duced to admire the dispensations of 
Providence, which allots to so many 
people the pnly species of enjoyment 
they could truly taste ; rendering it com- 
plete by implanting at the same time a 
contempt for all other ! It seems to me 
astonishing that she can so well love the 
child, and so little the ^her : yet God 
has only given me comprehension to 
pity in my turn those who do not unite 
the feelings. 

Adie^ ! this silent panegyrie on Pro- 
vidence ik)e» not greatly delight our im- 
patient friend. She eyes my pen with 
some sple^A. Inaction is a state to 
whi^Sh she can never reconcile her 
tongue ; and I am much deceived if we 
pead more of her book than Will serve 
her lively invagination to work upiDn. — 
Ay, go, my sweet girfs ! I wilt kiss your 
papa for you. — ^^he dears are dispatched 
to IfeeJr own room, as this mu<st be to- 
the po^t-office. Ever your own, 

CeCIUA. WESTBiURY. 
VOL. VI. K 
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tETl:fiRCII. 

to LORD WESTBURY. 

London^ Mldnigbl 

ALASi ttiy dearest ! in what a conster^ 
nation do I again address you ! By an ex- 
press which Mrs« Montague dispatched 
to you, I am informed that Mr. Forrester 
was yesterday thrown from his horse, 
and killed upon the spot. Judge how I 
participate the misery of my Amelia ! 
On such agonising occurrences our ac- 
tions alone must speak for us : and, 
oh i in what words could I oflFer consola- 
tion, who am so fully convinced that I 
never could admit of any ?— I fly to 
sympathise with my darling friend in 
silence; — to weep, ivith true affection^ 
her woes, whose generous tears have so 
often soothed mine;— «to bring to her arms 
her poor orphan childreja; an<^ by pre- 
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renting to those eyes which are now 
rivetted on one melancholy object, the 
second dear tie of humanity^ melti if 
possible, her anguish into wordi^. 

I need not intreat your pardon for dis- 
pensing with your command on this un- 
foreseen and trying emergency : Heaven 
would punish so contemptible a consider- 
ation as that of my own welfare at such 
a moment. Surely I shall find the unfor- 
tunate widow at Arlington ! Mrs. Mon-* 
tague must have fetched het thither- 
Oh ! who coi^ld yesterday have suspectec) 
the horror in store for us both ! 

Adieu, my only beloved ! I now 
tremble at yotir absence, lest I should be 
dying in you while wholly unconscious 
of my fate. — Ah ! mount not a horse, I 
entreat. — But why do I increase real 
evils by dismal chimeras ? Can self in- 
vade me now ? 

I have some difficulty, for the first 
time, to make myself obeyed here.— No 
matter, man, what horses I have— go I 
K 2 
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will! The moon isjust rising««-oht that 
I could by its light now press to my bo^ 
90in the pale £ace of piy AmeU?^ !~bjut it 
will give safety to »)y journey, and to- 
morrow noon the dear creature will be in 
the arms of her and your 

Cecilia Westbury. 



LETTER cm. 
TO LADY W58TBURY. 

Bath. 

X NEED not say how naugh your last, 
ipy Cecilia^ shocked and distressed me. 
Alas ! did X n,<^ kjao^ that it is Forrester 
alone whon;i your Axjaelia bewails,, soon 
lyould I restore the trsMiquillity of your 
friend; for never shall tfeeichosen of your 
heart endure a want whil^ I have a fbr- 
tune.*-But of that hereafter. 

1 apni very m,uch displeased with Mrs. 
Montague : she knew njy anxiety and 
your condition, and must surely have Jost 



iSer sSi9» "Vb tehd an iSHj^fts without 
du6 cfiMftion. Y«t ivhCf at §kch a moment 
d6tM be cc^sklerate ? 

- A stiH ttsort eiittravdigaM turn of aft 
lairs here, teaved nife at liberty to fotto^ 
*iy.<ywfi in<;Iinationi^, Nfeed I say, tfeat 
thfe chaise is pr^aring to bring tne hornet 
—You ^ee at your itil'i^tance I forbear to 
ride; if I command, I ktww too how 
to obey. I am m great alaftA for you^ 
and Hot less affliction for your fri€fhd t 
, but as in some moments a generous 
nature ri'sfe fifen %XiSKifti&6 W^lJioiSt Ik 
thought of self, I cannot blame the pre- 
cipitation whi'ch tidtVi^ted your journey, 
though I tremUe for its cDuwquences. 
Send the bearer back immediately, if you 
can tiomTort me with the news that you 
lure MDt a Sufferer i^a moment df severe 
snstiBty is w6N;h savinj^, and these aM 
the most pardonable {Hf'odigalities of th<^ 

I ^haD be itiymt arms almost ^ uiooft 
as you havfe run over ihy lelteip> afed 
tfltilbe onlf to atoid sor^riiing you. I 
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take upon myself the inteFtnent of Mi*. 
Forrester — ^Shall wealthy, vice summon 
half a million to a funeral^ and humble 
virtue steal unnoticed to the grave ?— It 
ought not for the sake of example. I 
will do the excellent man justice — I 
would do him honour, but he has not 
left that in my power. Adieu ! say all 
for m^ to the interesting mourner that 
your own heart dictates 3 for js not mine 
its counterpart ? Westbury. . 



LETTER CLII. 
TO LADY HAMNGTON. 

Arlington* 

ALAS, my dear Sophia ! think not of 
my health, my welfare.— I have not a 
word, a thought for myself—Amelia, my 
unfortunate Amelia, occupies my whole 
attention. It is impossible to give you a 
clearer account of the accident than you; 
})ave read in the papers. . The pious 
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Forrester, ever assiduous in his duty, had 
been summoned to the deathbed of a di- 
stant farmer; alas ! one further, as it ap- 
pears, from the grave than himself. Whe<- 
ther a vertigo seized him, or the horse 
started, cannot be ascertained, as he 
went out alone: but the poor animal 
was found standing in the road-way near 
his master.— 'A fatal blow on his temple 
from the stone it fell on, ended his life 
instantaneously :— he knew neither pain 
nor sorrow. Oh! judge what a fond 
wife must feel, when the man whom she 
saw ride from his own door in,high health 
one hour before, was brought home a 
corpse upon a hurdle ! Surrounded as 
Amelia now is by ^every thing and person 
(that can alleviate her woe, it will never- 
theless be long before time can have 
power over a misery like hers. I cannot 
resolve even to . attempt consoling her. 
I sometimes collect in her absence those 
high arguments which alone can be op«- 
posed to human affliction, yet no sponer 
do I behold my Amelia, than the silen^ 



136 

xyn lierp^le countenance, pots reason U> 
4i^Kt ; and all the pious ideas which I 
•have been arranging, melt in a flood of 
linavailing tears. We sit togetlter whole 
days, with little more intercourse than 
the eitchange of affectionat^y. moumiui 
looks. I can perceive that my society, 
tenets thfe joy t)f her life, only adds to her 
Oppression at . present : nevertheless, it 
4s necessary even to force it upon her, 
al^ it will dispose her mind hereafter to 
^return to her duties, atid the habits of 
%er life. 

My Lord interred Mr* Forrester in 
^' manner more suitable to his own 
tank than that of the ^ood maj^ ; and 
attended him to the vault of the Gliffoitli^ 
m person. The concourse of people thi^ 
fimeral, together with the accident, drew 
hither, was astonishing. Mr. Forrester 
hiad professionally a boundless influence 
%mong hiis parishioners* precept from 
him came enforced by example ; and his 
virtues were the more meritorious as he 



W» rtMitarkaJUy handMiAe, ftnd in 4h6 
very l^dom of lifte. A ctcrgyman df trn*- 
Memifiih^d chara^eter, atid a b^ievolent 
miiid, still retains in the c'ounti-y a r^ 
fipect Mid authority almost, unlimited : 
Hud however happy Lord Westbnry may 
be in the choice of the next ihcHinbent^ 
the one who has been thus e^denly 
snatched al<iray, will kmg be reln^mbefM 
with regret. Never shall I see hts ^qual! 
Who was <ever so learned without pedan^ 
try !-^sd beneficent without ostetrtation I 
You felt that the pure spirit of beli^ 
dictated every wonl he uttered ; tend in 
his manner there Was ever a noble cbn- 
• sdbu^ness of fulfiSing his duty^ His de- 
votion was simple^ yet i^ublime ; affecting 
rather than enthusiastic. Choice had 
led him4o the altar, and habit only mad6 
him find in its awfiil duties a holy tran- 
quillity. In A wof d, he was a clergyman ;--* 
a Mei^sing d.mong his fidAow-Crieatures, and 
a glory t6 the celestial beings with Xthom 
he now is joined. Mr. Forrester was a 
Strange to you, or I might have spared 
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this tribute to a heart which ever obtain* 
jed admiration from all who approached it« 
My Amelia has two sweet fatherless 
children, to both of whom I am god- 
mother. Charleis is five years old, and 
her Cecilia yet at her bosom. — Dear 
sister of my heart ! find with me society 
and comfort ; for surely the children 
whom I have adopted will never want 
protection, while Lord Westbury sur- 
vives : this alone supports even me under 
the calamity. No, my Amelia, nothing 
now but death shall part us. May I 
want a home if ever I forget how gladly 
you would have shared an humble one 
with me^ and still bewailed those sor^ . 
rows from which you could not save me ! 
Poor must ever.be my acknowledgements 
who had not the start in generosity. 

Ah ! what indeed but death can ever 
extinguish those first emotions; I might 
perhaps say breathings, of our youthful 
hearts which lead them to each other l^ 
feotions which, beingscarcely at firstabove 
instinct, so soon acquire the strength and 
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dignity of reason ! A generous emulation 
united her feelings with mine, as it shall 
our fates. We delighted to improve, that 
we might become worthy of, each other 5 
^nd, tutored by parents both capable and 
willing, I may with self-applause say, that 
we did improve ; nor ever gave those to 
whose care and tenderness we owed so 
much, one hour of wilful anguish. The 
prospects of my Amelia seemed to open 
at the crisis when mine began to close. 
She married, and duty sanctified her 
choice: peace dwelt in her habitation 
till this dire event : but has not such a 
lot doubled the horror of her loss ?— Oh, 
my Amelia ! it is impossible to think of 
consoling you. 

Certain that I have not equally de- 
served to be happy, hardly can I persuade 
myself that I shall long continue so ; 
and I behold my Lord whenever he re- 
turns, even from the shortest absence, 
with a trembling tearful kind of delight, 
as if I had not expected again to see 
him. Time will, however, wear off the 
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impression, ahd I W6 it ^ Kail «ft 
strengthen my mitid. ' 

I am perplexed between diffifejietiit dUi- 
ties. Sir George^ I «tippOse, attendi§ thfe 
late call of the htrtise. My Lord «ay% 
that Ae must; yet A64t/h«6r ^n I lekvt 
Mrs. Forrester, nor> thtfs situated, pt-o^ 
jK)se to her going vHtihn^^. The tender*- 
liess of my beloted ttiakes me dii^ad intii 
tnating a wiish 16 Ibe left behind him.*^ 
Besides, cail I wish it? I must be ia 
Wretch if I did. With ft true female ca* 
)f)Tice, I Would ofily hav^ the parlJdiia^t 
prorogued, and let the nation be Jtiined-, 
lather than subjet!* myself to incont^ 
liience. 

I have had little time, 4<nd tesSs ifi^ 
clination, to enquire into thfe Bath ad- 
venture, of which We all saw too iAircft 
in the papers. That I niight anlsWer yott 
rightly, I however questioned my Ldrd, 
who' says, that Mrs. CliffoVii iure enough 
eloped With the very valet who ^artled 
her apartmehts — (a wise S'cheme it Was, 
Vo make a gay young fellow her goiter!) 



<*<-^arryiiig away her clothes^ jewels^ and 
graamenM s all exQept her husband's pic* 
tqfe^ towhipb^ with unparalleled effront* 
^fsyysi^ \fy 9ome queans got that orna- 
ment adde4i with which, it is no longer 
4oubjt«d^ that she had embellished his 
I^Qws. Thri? ridiculaus. kisolence equally 
diye^t£i the wits and the fools. The plait 
wa,s laid so adroitly^e^tot the lady was i^ot 
^u^sed till the foUowipg day^ when the de-r 
qorated picture was^fou^d. on her dresfsing'^ 
t^ble. Geprge sta^«^ finely,-^My Lqrd, 
^ just theft ^^iy^ i^y smnmo^s^ £Mi4 
Ifift, his brotl^r tq follow «iie.*.-Mrs, Clif-^ 
ford was traced by her enraged husband 
to London ; but some days passed before, 
he could di^Qver he^ hcWLei ox her iuten* 
tions.^--Spies> frq^i. Doc^tors Commojas 
let him into bqtk;. awd; ha there leari^;,. 
^^^ as she could ascertain ill-^isage, she 
was y&ty likely to carry her point of a 
separate maiot^aTOi^t unless he could 
prove the worst of all facts on her.--* 
<gkorge lost OP time, arid, by enormous 
bribes^ bough* the peppl?. w^er? she 



iodgedi It is with shame I addi that the 
unhappy Mrs. Clifford was detected cri* 
minally with the abettor of her fli|^ht. 
As it was not the interest of George to 
divorce her^ he suffered the valet to fly^ 
and seized oAly the lady^ whom, by hiar 
authority, he now can immure on her 
own estate, whither she has been con- 
veyed by his servants. The few relations 
whom she has surviving, heard of her 
<^onduct with horror, and have shut their 
doors for ever against her. Mr. Clifford 
has thus, you perceive, rejected the wife, 
yet contrived to keep the fortune. From 
the hour of her flight. Lord Westbury 
gave up all interference; neverthdless, 
upon the proof of her guilt, he judged it 
due to the honour of the family to have 
her watched, till it be known whether 
she is likely to perpetuate her shame; 
as in that case she must be divorced, ^ or 
the child perhaps inherit (should I not 
be happy enough to bring my Lord an 
heir) all the titles, estates, and honours, 
of the house of Clifford. Should she have 
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escaped perpetuating her IgnQminy, this 
weak^ guilty, vain woman^ must linger 
out her whole youths at the option of 4 
husband who despises her> and far from 
the gay scenes which seduced her from 
virtue. 

I may not be exact in my detail, for 
the confusion of reports is incredible. 
All turn, however, against Mrs. Clifford^ 
who is represented to have a much 
greater share of wit and assurance tlian 
I think she ever possessed. Thus ends 
a modem marriage, 

1 do not imagine that Mr, Clifford'3 
conduct will win Marianne's heart ; 
though I am not sure she did not first im 
spire him with the design of getting rid of 
his wife. Unluckily, on recollection, how* 
ever, he discovered, that although he 
could well spare the lady, he had many 
uses for her fortune : nor could even love 
render him blind to his interest. 

If Captain Percival is returned, have 
the goodness to insinuate my regret that 
he should have visited London while my 
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I^ofd was absent, who wc^d not have 
allowed him to live in a lodging. I couM 
not reconcile my mind to inviting him 
into the bonse^ while I was its sole ii^ia* 
bitant. I thought him both spiritless 
and thin. You take no care of him 
amoii'g you.— ^This-bay, this boy, is the 
universal concern. I bate the ungrate-^ 
ful feminine custoon of bestowing every 
tenderness^ on the ob^ct least sensible of 
any. Nature strengthens that tie suf* 
ficiently ; let reason he. exerted tat 
strengthen every other. — My LqfA bids 
iBcie enquire if Marianne means; to im- 
mune herself the whole year in the cornir 
Iry^ and ad(&^ sauciiy eno^gh^ that if 
she does, he sliall kn^w wtn^re to direiCt v 
t^Percival. 

Our jowney to tawn is.npw arrai\g^ . 
as a relation of Mrs. Forrester's h^s of- 
fered to come and pass the interval with 
her. Mrs. M€>ntaguie, too^ Js, very teiM^r 
and-assiduous. For two months^tbereCore, 
we shall be in London; though, if yqu 
M^iU direct y^rar coachman tfaitherKm^t^ad 
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of a letter, it would be a great kindiies$4 
I am half tempted to think that my Lord 
hurries me hence, lest I should suffer by 
too intent a sympathy-^But have I a right 
to question so kind a motive, or indeed 
to put any thing in competition with a 
circumstance so important to his hap- 
piness as my going on well in my pre- 
sent condition ? 

Mrs. Forrester feels all. the gratitude 
she ought for your truly affectionJate epis- 
tle. Accept, through me, her tearful an- 
swer. Yours ever, 

Cecilia Westbury. 



LETTER CLIIL 

TO LADY HARINGTON. 

London. 

YES, n^y dear, I plead guilty. You 
have heard the truth. I, who once 
wished to steal through the world unno-^ 

VOL. VL L 
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ticed Old unknown (though, entre pdus^ 
that was but a refinement of my pride; 
which could not support being known and 
under-valued), now dare to draw a line 
of conduct for myself, and even to be 
singular. Yet, believe me, it is only by ^ 
making my conscience the rule of my 
conduct A happy fortune has placed 
me in a point of view where I cannot 
be unnoticed :. and it becomes me well 
to weigh those actions which may lead 
many on whom my example may opcr 
rate, wrong or right. 

But I was still more, perhaps, govern- 
ed by a tender consideration :r— the 
making him happy who has made mte so. 
Not merely by avowals of attachment, or 
professions of submission ; but by a 
natural and easy conformity to his modes 
of acting and thinking. This cost me no 
sacrifice, for my soul was in his hand, ready 
to take whatever form he chose to give it. 
i recollected in time that Lord West- 
bury^s modes and opinions were in many 
'respects as unfixed as my own, and I 



sought insensibly to guide him to what 1 
thought would make him eventually happy 
as well as wise. With a taste for study, he 
had plunged iiito dissipation, after which 
it must be difficult to prevent regular* 
ity of life froin appearing dull. I found 
it, however, not a painful effort to avoW 
my ignorance in many principles of 
taste, many improvements in science; 
nor to declare how willing I should be to 
avail myself of his superior information* 
Pleased to impart knowledge. Lord West- 
bury insensibly finds his taste for increasing 
his own revive. We are both amused in these 
kind of pursuits, and they have gradually 
introduced us to the retired, the wise, and 
the good. I do not, on further acquaint* 
ance, appear so. ignorant but that men of 
letters take some pleasure in my com-' 
pany; and the deference which I she^ 
to them renders the house of Lord West- 
bury often visited by those persons 
Whom all desire to know, though few 
take the trouble to cherish. I make it^ 
however, a point never to introduce a 
t 2 
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man or woman of genius^ but to such as 
^ill assimilate at once with them ; for 
nature has gifted— I might rather, per- 
.haps, say punisHedsnch persons with a 
delicacy of feeling that renders a cold ob- 
servation of them an insupportable mor- 
tification. 

I have a further satisfaction in the 
society and the knowledge I gather from 
persons of talent, when I recollect how 
great will be the pleasure of imparting 
what I learn. I have already two sweet 
children to form for " many-colour'd life," 
and in time may have more. How re- 
spectable shall I become to their dear fa- 
ther, when he finds that those lighter 
hours, which many wives devote to a weak 
fondness, have been spent by me in pre- 
paring my mind for the graver duties of 
pariental tenderness ! — since, alas ! those 
years will <iome to the thoughtful and 
the thoughtless alike. 

Beside, in my present situation, ex- 
ercise is necessary; and indolent con- 
templation ought to be avoided, lest it 
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lead to melancholy. As I before visited- 
museums, and meditated upon the animal 
world ; I now have taken to considering 
the vegetable one. We botanise every 
morning at Chelsea, after taking an airing ; 
at least, my Lord meets me there, and 
the plants, of which I obtain specimens, 
frequently supply the philosophers to- 
whom our table is open, with subjects of 
conversation, from which I glean piety, 
virtue, and knowledge. Ah, my dear ! 
those who have the forbearance to deny 
themselves superfluous horses, carriages, 
and diamonds, may reserve, without add- 
ing to their expences, the sublime plea- 
sure of befriending genius, and storing up 
information. Can I envy the gay young 
women of fashion whom I meet exhibit- 
ing theii splendid equipages in Hyde- 
Park, when I so often behold the pale sons 
of science to whom^Lord Westbury's pa- 
tronage is distinction ; — to whom my 
smile is felicity, and to whom our mode- 
rately-served table is voluptuousness ? 
As 1 seek with unwearied assiduity 
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people of real merits so do I shun niost 
decidedly those of mere pretension, It 
is not so difficult to separate them as you 
imagine. There is a free-masonry in 
inind> and when the sign is not answer- 
ed, it is easy to know a false brother. 

Yet do not from this account think 
that I affectedly banish my own sex from 
the house, or withdraw from those plea-* 
$ures in which ladies can take part. It is 
^^ertain that I never play cards ; but on 
the nights when I think it due to Lord 
Westbury's rank that I should hold an 
asseqably, one of our larger rooms is pre* 
pared for play, and the groom attends, 
The parties form of persons already ac- 
quainted ; but I will not license high 
play : nor do I from the moment they 
sit down to cards ever enter tlMit room, 
Having thus, in my own opinion, found 
the easy art of sifting the ore from the 
dross, I am perhaps gradually losing 
exactly that number of my acquaintance 
^hom I would not wish to retain. 

You bfi^ve beard me ridiculed. Yon 
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have been told that I am precise aii k 
methodist. Who told you so, my dear ? 
—Not your mother. I am as much too 
gay in her eyes, as too grave in those of 
your other acquaintance. You cannot 
but know that, when unchecked by mis- 
fortune, I have spirits beyond my 
constitution. How should I lose them 
now then, when the accomplishment of 
my wishes awakens the desire to please ; 
and that desire, we well know, ever adds 
to the power. My wardrobe, you may re- 
member, was always proportioned to my 
circumstances, and to their extent. I 
still follow the same rule, though not 
with the same economy : and if I dress 
with expensive elegance during the few 
months which we pass in town, I feel 
justified in doing so by two considerations i 
— ^first, because it pleases my husband j 
and next, that the world, which can only 
judge from appearances, may observe tliat 
he respects me not less than if I had 
brought him a fortune. Virtue gives up 
too many charms to vice if she renounces 
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dress^ amusements^ and that innocent 
gaiiety which is surely her own peculiar 
privilege, if not attribute. None of these 
are, censurable till the single object is 
torn from the heart, and we condescend 
to live for the multitude. She who seeks 
eclat from such a motive, is but a kind of 
prostitute, who is saved from being gross* 
Ij so merely by selfJoye, 

I do not affect to reform the beau 
paonde, but I disdain being the slave of 
pui^tom, in a situation which intitles me 
to think and act for myself. Play is air 
most a vice at present :^^it levels under- 
standings;— annihilates time ; — and impo- 
verishes, not only the present generation, 
but many yet to come. Let those whose 
weak intellects, or bounded information^ 
oblige them to resort to this resource, 
term it an amusement ; but let persons 
who can add the pleasures of imagina- 
tion to the energic charm of reason, fill 
lap their lives with a series of sugh de^- 
lights as may extract the , sting from 
death itself, 
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Marianne will tell you that this con- 
duct is in me conviction ; for, when a 
girl, I loved cards. Alas I a vain heart 
may be piqued into loving any thing ; 
and I have not vanity enough to say, 
that I am without the foible. As I 
grew up, I had time to consider — nay, to 
see — ^their pernicious tendency ; as well 
as to observe how totally they levelled 
characters and capacities : from whence 
a dislike to them rooted itself in my na-» 
.ture, which time will never cure. Even 
at the moment when my aversion to 
cards creates me so many enemies, I ne- 
ver refuse to play in any house but my 
own ; since in that alone am I bound 
conscientiously to consider the force of 
example. It is true I allow myself 
a certain sum, with which I may, with- 
out great impropriety, compliment my 
company ; and, if I am fortunate enough 
to win, I add the overplus to my piirse 
for charity : thus can cards only excite 
in me a laudable avarice. Indeed, I 
have seen some people who are h^lf 
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msbdj and others who are half foolis^ so 
often possessed of this accomplishment, 
that I am tempted to conclude excellence 
in it rather the mark of a vacant than an 
informed mind. 

This then is *** the pedantic superiorkji 
I affect &ver my ses.'' Ah ! how unjust is 
the imputation !— could I but tolerate ab^ 
surdity, I shomid never be so accused. 
They say that I would be a Marchioness 
de Lambert* How honoured should I think 
myself if any aflSnity can be found be^ 
tween her character and mine, and whal 
must I not owe to those who discoveiged it ! 

Music forms at once a part of my owti 
delight, and the amusement of my com*- 
pany :— *till the hour appointed for that, 
those who come to this house for any 
other reason thanto shew their fine clothes, 
or empty the purses of their neighbours, 
join me in the larger 'drawing room.*-*- 
This circle is chiefly composed of the 
young and the gay, among whom Mrs. 
Trevflian and Lord Westbury are form- 
ed to s^ne. When chance or choice 
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brings to us men of a higher cast of mind^ 
serious conversation will necessarily arisen 
but much oftener we have sprightly sallies 
of wit, and accidental strains of music, with 
all the variety of character which the 
world would not fail to afford us, did we 
not confine its sportive sallies between a 
triple range of card tables : here hearts 
have a chance of being stolen through 
the ear, instead of constantly making 
their escape through the eyes. 

I have always held in abhorrence that 
custom of France, which restricts women 
before marriage, and leaves them a bound* 
less freedom afiier. No, let the reverse 
prevail in England, and self-restraint 
prove the consequence, and not the cause, 
of wedlock. Every mind would then 
freely unfold itself, and lovers unite 
with that thorough knowledge of each 
other which alone can render matrimony 
happiness. Were this mode of associating 
general, it would not perhaps cure eitheiP 
»K of a taste for gaming^ but it woidd cer* 
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tairily prevent either from thiaking of it 
in the presence of the other. 

Assure yourself that I speak and act 
from my own judgement ; yet had my 
Lord another, I should be governed by 
it. The moment the wish of pleasing is 
lost in a wife, her power begins to decay. 
Oh! let me cherish then the first for 
the sake of the amiable man who has 
given me the last! — and that I may do 
so, I will not grudge to my little circle a 
share of that animated politeness which 
he eminently possesses, and which is not 
only the most exquisite charm in society, 
but the only one that can prolong hap- 
piness in a more tender union. 

Man, born for action; seems to require 
it in every pleasure : — each must in a 
slight degree become a pursuit before it 
can rise to a gratification. Women, who are 
destined to hold only the second rank in 
naturie, to follow not to lead, find in soft- 
ness at once their merit and enjoyment ; 
insomuch that tears are often both an or- 
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nament to them, and an indulgence— J 
Love, however, can adapt us to afly 
thing, and convert obedience into triumph. 
How many of the weakest has it nerved ! 
— How many of the proudest has it sub- 
dued ! This recollection alone would in- 
duce me to sacrifice my own taste, and 
follow Lord Westbury in pursuits analo- 
gous to his; in the humble hope that 
mine might in turn have a charm for him. 

Detraction tells you how I have suc- 
ceeded : it treats him as a weak man go- 
verned wholly by a blind and extravagant 
passion. Cruel, injurious aspersion ! — 
How many of his sex, disdaining censures 
which they ought rather to have laughed 
at, daily become tyrants to avoid being 
thought slaves I It is thus that matrimo- 
nial happiness is perpetually invaded by 
those who have not any to lose ; and the 
attacks are so various, that they can 
hardly fail of some success. 

Your character of Marianne^s lover, 
my dear, is very partial ; good-nature is 
surely a kind of constitutional virtue. 
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and Fiches merely an accidental merit : yel 
nothing more can I discern in him. Hi& 
$0 plainly offering to buy her, by an im- 
mense jointure, shews that he knows 
himself not to be worthy her heart ; and 
I should have been sorry to find that to 
have been w^ithin reach of a bribe. 

No, let the vanity of ambition be 
wholly extinct in every woman acquaint* 
ed with the woes which it brings upon 
the Duchessf of Fernham.— Ah ! how is 
that sweet creature persecuted ! Had she 
iMTought a son instead of a daughter into 
the world, she might have been sufiere^ 
perhaps to live apart from the Duke, 
who continues to sue importunately for ai 
reunion ; but as her fatlier and motherfind 
that they must still languish fc^ an beir^ 
they are impatient to win their daugh-^ 
ter to forgiveness, although every slight 
has been shewn to^ an4 every mark of 
aversion returned 6y, her. While she; 
was advancing in her pregnancy, all thi» 
wa$ allowed for ; but -nato it is termed a 
phildi)^ folly> and a weakness of tempet 
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which it would reflect on her friends to aoK 
thorise. While scarce ascertained of exi«t* 
ence^ the interesting, unfortunate Diana, 
has been lectured by all the antiques of 
h^ family. She has passed those days in 
tears^ repinings, and every apprehensioi^ 
which the whole sex find sacred to silence 
and repose : till at length her parents 
conaj^ted their selfish obstkiacy, by con^ 
ducting the Duke into her dressing-room 
en the day she first was visible. Shocked 
and distressed at such aii< unwished and 
unexpected visitor, she was seized with 
a milliary fever of the most dangerous 
kind. During the-period when Lord and 
Lady Winchester were alarmed for the 
life of the DuchesK, they again were go^ 
verned by reason^ nor once mentioned a 
wish which might retard her recovery^ 
Yet whenever that is completed. Lady 
Lisle tells me, the persecution will be 
renewed* Mrs. Trevilian, against whom 
the parents have shut their doors^ as a 
malicious incendiary,, who magnified 
iijttk ^(fnces into unpardonable iiy.uries». 



160 

is highly exasperated. She 'thinks thig 
worst, and utters all she thinks : insist* 
ing that the Duchess will not survive this 
treatment long ; and that her husband 
and parents will be as accountable for 
her death as though they had levelled ^ 
pistol at her heart. Mrs. Trevilian adds, 
that were she the Duchess, she would 
soon find a protector. Alas ! the gentle 
Diana dares not even think of this^ I 
often grudge to myself that happiness 
which I seem to have snatched from 
her. 

The Duchess tio sooner wa$ able to 
receive any visitor, than she enquired for 
Mrs. Trevilian; and, on hearing how 
that lady had been affronted, sent hei* 
maid to inform her angry friend that 
she reckoned the being robbed of her 
company among her numberless sor- 
, rows : nor can they at present hold 
any other intercourse. As Mrs. Tre- 
vilian does me the justice to believe 
that the tendere-st compaission alone 
excites my curiosity, she generally 
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JmstettS to ittn with whatever ^teili^ 
^Rce. die gmins. She was here juiit 
now, ^LTid infomis me that sfee is as- 
sored the Dake means, with iiie concur- 
fence of her parents, to -ni^tice his wife 
to •obedience, b^ demaxidin^ tbe dtM; 
mai this 4t 'setems the law aDows. Had 
4iie babe been iUegii;timate, k woidd hwe 
been wholly her own, noar covM the father 
Jiare torn it from her. After this, she is 
to be carried to Bromley Grove, where 
she witi &kd both ^le child aad her hiiis- 
band, to whom her parents there mean 
to deliver her. Those very parents who 
fostered this only, this unfortunate daugh- 
ter, with an unlimited indulgence — inso- 
much, that the world thought their hearts 
to have been wra^ in h^~n0W inex- 
orably sacrifice her to their parclunent 
hJDpes !--.4faeir {lardmaent hcMoours ! These 
woi^ldly impenetrable beings delib^atel^ 
mirender the h^less lovely sufferqr to 
the worst of Aites, oidy to |>erj^tuate the 
{ic«raget>fWui^hester ! The sole tiistki<^ 
tlom which J ima imke bi^tw^eesiK joich 
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ptopte und the inhabitants of Bedland^ 
is, that these know the consequences of 
their insanity, which, in ceasing to foe a 
misfortune, becomes a crime, I can 
scarcely forbear anonymously expostulatr 
ing with them on the enormity of their 
conduct : bat I fear lest they should 
^iscribe such an address to my Lord, ira- 
ther than to your 

Ceciua Westbury* 



LETIER CUV, 
TO MRS, FORRESTER. 



Xondoo. 



ONE smile I demand of my Amelist 
— nor will I dispense with it^ Nay, I 
think it impossible that she should with* 
hold one, when she hears the occasion. . . 

I went feist night to the Pantheoifi^ 
with my usual party. Lady Haringtouy 
Mrs. Trevilian, and her youiig new-mar* 
ried sister. Lady Browne^ the Duk^ ^ 
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H — : — > Lorfl Edward, my Lord, and se- 
Teral other beaus. As the business of 
the matrons was to do honour to the 
bride, we ttrere all elegantly drest. When 
we had almost drank our tea,<Trevilian 
stooped, and whispered me—" However 
slightly you always speak of your owft 
,charms, they have indisputably mad^ 
\a conquest of your neighbour." I looked 
^around with a gay air, and suddenly fix»- 
ed my eyes upon the whole family of 
the Bayntuns, Theirs were on the full 
istretch of observation. A sweet recol- 
Jection that in their company I had first 
seen Lord Westbury, endeared the others 
wise unpleasant set to me ; and I only 
waited till I could conveniently rise to 
-greet them. They continued to watch 
-US; but a little accident which endan^ 
^red a dljld near me, withdrew my at- 
tention : and, on looking for the party, 
I found that they had quitted the table. 
Lord Westbury enquired who my eyes 
so eagerly sought, and on niy naming 
^he Bayntuns^ his memory recalling them 
m2! 



with the same pleasure, ihe promiseB 
to look out for the party. I suddenly 
felt indisposed, as just now I often am 
in pul>lic places, and wished to get away 
beBore the rest of the company. My 
Lord hastefied on, to order the carriage 
to be called, and Ihe Duke gave me hiB 
hand. In the lobby, as waiting for theirs^ 
Btood the race <o£ the Ba3nntuns; who 
«gain fixed their goggle eyes full on me. 
I advanced to Mrs. Bajmtun, and wo«ld 
kiave taken her hand, with the air of 
smiling fi-iendship^— but, stepping hack 
with a look of insolent contempt, ishk 
(Surveyed me from head to foot, afvd turtle 
. ed her back in sileiice. The Duke, as h^ 
well might, stood astonished; when, ait 
jcmce, the cry that Lady Westbury's ca»- 
riage stopt the way, a secon4 time dec- 
trified VBfy former friends. B^ore they 
could recover their surprise, my Lorfl 
came backhand, dbrawing my arm under 
his, said, « Make haste, my love, w 
yoiir carl-kq^e must draw oS.** 1 should 
not fo^ ^unazed fo hear that my qiiofi<]teu& 



patranifiing frienda were rootbound' hi 
that very lobby at this moment.— —I had 
got thus far m my epistte, when the ser^ 
vants brought me up the tickets left thiv 
moming, and among them Mrs. Baya- 
tun's ; but my Lord will not now hear of 
my making her my acquaintance^ and had 
hickily sent orders te the porter not ta 
admit her. 

It is thus that the revolutions of for«i 
tune sometimes rectify the ideas of the 
arrogant. Had Mrs. Bayntun known 
how to be properly civil to Miss Riversi 
,she would never have been thrown at the 
mortifying distance she now is by Loi;d 
Westbury's wife. From this moment^ 
she will become^ I doubt not^ duly 
guarded^ and pass for a prudent^ good^ 
natured, obliging kind of person, 
m it^ m i^ 

I havejust Ieam*3 with real delight^ 
that the Duchess of Femham has finally 
extricated herself from the odious predi^ 
cament in- which she stood; and know 
tiiat it wilt rejoice your good heart t<^be 
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told* in what way she has secured train-*^ 
quillity to herself, though not happiness. 
Lady Harington and Lady Lisle, who 
were both witnesses of the scene, have 
given me so full an account, that I shall 
venture to transcribe it. 

Mrs, Tre vilian, as I have reason to sup-^ 
pose, secretly apprised the Duchess of the 
plans concerted to reduce her to obedience^ 
and, perhaps, counselled her to affect to 
listen with more composure to her pa- 
rents, on the subject of a reconciliation 
Tvith her husband. I do not find that she 
more than suffered them to delude them- 
ielves, but when obliged to consent to 
an interview with him, she insisted that 
the atonement should be as public as the 
affront ; and in the presence alike of all 
his relations, and hers, as well as of the 
mutual friends, in whose opinion she 
wished t6 stand acquitted. Well know- 
ing the sweetness of her disposition, this 
apparent submission to the will of her 
parents they interpreted into a triumph. 
Th^y flattered the Puke into the same 
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belief^ who acceded to whatever she > 
d/esired, in the hope of regaining the 
lovely wife whom he had so unjustifiably 
insulted. 

, The appointed day of course con- 
v.ened a large and splendid company^ 
who had already overwhelmed the Duke^. 
with congratulations on the reconcilia- 
tion, when the Duchess was led in by 
her mother. She checked the embrace 
which her husband would have given 
her, by a cold and solemn curtesy; kiss^ 
ing only her hand therefore, the Duke 
sat down by her.— This chilling outset 
threw the whole company into a surprise, 
which caused an impatient silence. Af- 
ter leaning a few moments irresolutely 
qn her njother's bosom, the sweet Diana 
addressed her tyrant: — ^'^ When last I. 
^aw you at York— ^ — ."— ." Forget ths^t 
unhappy moment, Mad^m/* w^ he, 
" or think me punished enough for my 
error/' — ^' Your Grace must pardop me 5^ 
the reference is indispensably necessary 
t9 what I would iurther say. — You therq 
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consenf^ that an eternal separation' 
shomlii take place between us.*^^ — ** In a 
moment of pasBion/^ he returned, ** I ditf 
weakly consent to give up a blessings ei 
which I now better know the yaltae." — 
"Why, ttien," cried she, rising and snr- 
vejring hkn indignantly^ " have yon re- 
voked yom? dediuution ? — ^If the impntap 
tipn you there threw upon my character 
was true, I asn unworthy of you ;— if false, 
yon are- imworthy of me.— Any way, it 
surely ought to separate fdr ever those 
minds which never were matched^ Thi»* 
large circle of our mutual relativeB and 
friends were assembled at my own re- 
quest, upon a memorable and singular 
occasion. Happy that a guiltless heart 
tables me thus to &ce God, and thnf 
good company, I will not be denied the 
privilege of a common criminal— a can- 
did hearing ;— at least a hearing. Had 
I always known as well how to conduct 
myself tluis^ astonished company had 
never been caHed together as my^ judges. 
To you, my Lord, and Madam/' address- 
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mg ker ihther imd mother, *^ my oMnr 
soul tell»me that I have done x»y duty^ 
even to the extent, or- this trial would 
never have happened.-^To the Duke, oa 
the contraryj I should owe a concession, 
had I ever deceived iMoct; but he well 
Knew that at the very^ moment when i 
allowed my Either to give my hmd into 
his, I sacrificed my inclinations to tnjr 
Aity ;— a duty which I never for one hour 
violated. Fain would I have esteemed 
the man whom I couM not love, but he 
would not let m^. To such a husband 
I am told Hie law wiD gi^e me for Mfe^ 
if he dare to execute its vengeance. But 
will he add shame, perhaps, to sorrow ? 
—will he drive me to absolute despair ? 
Ibr, in the presence of God, and thc» 
fiiends gathered around us, I swear that 
one roof shall never, with my consent, 
shelter both. Let me then, my Lord, 
appeal to your humanity ; — nay, to your 
very pride. Why will you distress a 
wretch whom you can never render hap- 
py ? Already have you. seen the conse* 
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4ueuce of terror on my constitiitiou ; nor 
will you perhaps be acquitted^ in tha 
sight of God, if my days should be 
shortened, even by natural means. Al- 
low me to owe existence to your com- 
passion. Leave me to penury, reproach^ 
neglect, so you do but leave me. To 
compensate for the loss of your liberty, 
Kince the law will not allow of its restow* 
tion but by a conduct disgraceful on. my 
part, accept that fortune which my pa- 
rents have hitherto reserved for me, — 
Gladly will I resign every thing in this 

world to you, but myself.*' Having 

thus concluded, drowned in tears, and 
in the humblest attitude of supplication, 
the Duphess sunk before her harsh, hejr 
odious . l;)iu$band $ who justified all her 
aversion by his conduct. Enraged to 
find himself thus over-reached and ex^ 
posed, he gave way at once to his nar- 
row-hearted virulence j treating her fa- 
ther, mother, and self, with equal con- 
tempt and asperity : yet solemnly vow- 
ing she should go home that moment 
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vith him, though she were to die in tlkr 
coach. Nor did lie spare her delicacy 
with respect to Lord Westbury> who wilt 
never, I hope, learn how fi-ee the Duke 
Hiade with his character. He was pre- 
paring to execute his threat of taking- 
her home with him, when it was disco-^ 
vered that the sad sufferer was totally*, 
lifeless; and as the whole party inter-' 
fered to save her, he could not carry his 
selfish design into execution : he there- 
fore quitted Lord Winchester's house in a 
fit of rage, taking with him, however, his; 
Infant daughter^ despite of all which the 
old Countess could urge, or the prayers^ 
of the female part of the company. That 
resentment which all the Duke's ill-treat- 
ment of their daughter had &iled to! 
awaken in Lord and Lady Winchester^ 
sprung up at the least personal insult* 
They now vehemently adopt the resolu- 
tions of the sweet Diana, and swear that 
her tyrant never more shall have the 
power of tormenting her. 

A few days convinced the enraged 
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Hike, that> to persecute his wife fur-^^ 
th«^, would load him with opprobrium, 
bw-suits, and duels; he has therefore 
fcudly consented to an eternal separa- 
tion: and^ to regain the infant, for 
whom the tender mother incessantly 
pined. Lord Winchester has been ob- 
liged to perpetuate his estates to the 
young Diana and her issue; thus ex- 
dEi»ling his daughter, should she outlive 
the Duke, from her own inheritance, op 
the power of bestowing any thing on- 
another husband or children. 

The amiable victim of her father'^ 
pride is now become one to her own: 
prudence; and returns to her paternal' 
home, as to a miserable asylum from ax> 
insupportable husband and all illicit at^ 
tacks. Stie means, I find, to fix her resid** 
ence at Bronaley Grove, till her daughter 
reaches an age to require masters. 

When Lord and Lady Winchester re- 
join, in total seclusion, their lovely daugh-^ 
ter, whom they proudly considered as bora 
to embellish society ;— when they see her 
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HoomWighted by her own tears, and hey 
heart bursting with griefs, which speech 
would but aggravate ; — what can they say 
to her, or each other ? Ah ! how gained they 
courage to usurp so barbarous an author- 
ity ? — only because, by an ordination in 
■which she had no share, she came into 
the world but as the vehicle of their 
Tanity ! *■ 

Women in general are more exposed to 
be miserable than men; and heiresses are 
generally victims to their own advantages. 
It is the interest of the persons arounll 
1!hem to veil their purposes ; and few give 
up interest for principle. Sacrificed either 
by their parents* ill-judged choice, or the?r 
own, they too frequently sink into an ear- 
ly grave, beneath the double weight <jf 
affliction and diamonds. 

The secret service by which Sir Georg(> 
Clifford obtained that title, has not yet 
reached my ear -, therefore I cannot satis- 
fy your curiosity : but even with this new 
honour, and all his adroitness, he is nei- 
ther rich nor happy. His patriotism, you 
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popularity^ A real patriot will first be 
just to every inferior duty, and a tliorougli- 
ly good man- Seldom, however, is a good 
.man a great one : for he naturally disdains 
;the little artifices on which popularity is 
^unded^ Those hmuan meteors who fix 
Ihe admiration of the multitude are often, 
1 grant, useful evils ; but if they only be- 
nefit their country as the means of ag- 
grandising themselves, I cannot think 
that we are greatly indebted to them for 
«o accidental a service. Men of that 
description leave even the strictly moral 
a right at once to use and to despise 
them. 

Poor Lady Clifford (for so I must 
henceforward term my weak sister-in-^ 
law) will feel this a« an aggravation bf 
Jier vexations ; for never hmnan being, 
would more have enjoyed the world, her 
new title, and eclat. Besides, it would 
have levelled her with lier model. Lady 
Lisle. Now an awkward my Lady from 
iier iservants, and a formal one frpm the 
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erector of a sunday, are all the advantage^ 
A^hich a title can bring her. Her only 
-concerts are now in the grove; her 
•only companions, God and her own con- 
jicience ; her only hope, repentance.— 
How strange it is that those most ac- 
castomed to the pleasures of nature, least 
know how to value them ; and that re- 
iinement alone seems to restore our taste 
for simplicity ! We ar^ going to try 
the experiment on Lady Lisle, who sub* 
mits to a kind of necessary exile in ac- 
companying us to Arlington only be* 
cause she w^its means to stay in town« 
My Lord and Mr. Trevilian have pro- 
mised to see Sir John's affairs arranged j 
hoping yet to save something frona the 
wreck of his fortune. Our busy Baronet, 
Sir George Clifford, undertakes^ I hear, 
to get his cousin a place ; but I am not 
quite persuaded that he has interest 
enough at once to serve Lisle and him- 
self Alas I how difilcult a lesson is 
economy, when oace people have been 
<«QJMtcraied tQ eittiwragance I 7^ iMes 
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hare precipitated their rain in inere 
despair : and as they wer^ atiie idnly to 
gpend upon credit, they heeded not the 
price of any purchase. A lavish turn tn 
pky has, I doubt, imporerished them 
l[>eyond redemption^ but I will hope th# 
best, and oidy triedi it were possible to 
persuade the thoughtless pmr that happii- 
ness may be found out of the metropolis. 
I see, with pain, such is the force of habjt^ 
that I cannot appear in a new dress with* 
out makinf this poor woman absolutely 
wretched; and I mmst wear only old 
dothes to keep her either in good health 
or good hamour. Sh* John, too, mtt 
lead ttie ton, and speaks of his bkth-day 
suit and new equipage with singular stk^ 
tisfaction, though we know that he has 
an execution at this moment in his house^ 
and no* a guinea in his purse. To pre- 
rent this egregious foHy, my LcM'd means 
to remain awhile in London himself; but 
to send me, with his cousins, to Arlington 
treict week. 

jAlas, tny dear ! I few that thos* 
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|>eople will break in oh yon, and rob U9 of 
our sad society in grief: but my Lord 
says, that we must not indulge it so 
much— And has he not a right to guide 
in all things your 

Ceciua Wbstbury ? 



astttt 



LETTER CLV. 

TO MBS. FORRESTER. 

Arlington Court. 

I KNOW full well, my Amelia, the 
scene here is too gay for your feelings; 
but, surely, in mine you could always 
find a heart exquisitely alive to theiii. 
Ah ! why then leave me ? Mrs. Trevi- 
lian means to go to Paris, and talks of 
quitting us to-morrow. Lady Lisle — is 
she not tedious and insipid ? — a mere ve- 
hicle of fashion ; and, out of the beau 
monde, a creature without an existence. 
^How many social domestic transports 
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has she ali^ady robbed )i^ off fyf tbf 
c!oldii«s8 of faer heart lohecks th^ warmtb 
Df mine, by seemmgoonstaotly 1^ disipaficl 
^ reason fistf'it^ and while I asktbeques<» 
tioDy the golden moment . <of gaiety ^nd ea- 
joynsent elapses* Without adding by my 
company aught to her happiness, I find 
thftt tike very sensibly dtminishes saiae. 

Amelia, my eyes have, I fear, too of- 
' ten asked yours the Question which, af- 
ter many struggles with myself, I at last 
venture :— Ah I tell me what you think 
of lier eternal trifling with my Lord? 
Not that I can believe myself capricious 
or jealous. It is not him-^^Heaven for- 
bid that it should i~whom 5 doubt. Yet, 
perhaps, I think Lord Westbury might 
recollect how utterly my present situa* 
tion precludes my being of these playful 
parties : land ought it not then in^rectlj^ 
to check them? Why, why did my vanity, 
under the veil of benevolence, impel me to 
attempt guiding this light woman to fea- 
isou, virtue, and happiness P—rather than 
toil to obtain her own portion, she will^ i 



i79 

Ibar, .t«fce the Sorter jaeiiiod of ihtadiAg 
nioe. Jjoagy long iawed t^ the a^ppre* 
liension of losing him whom I fobnd it so 
jmrd to gain, that dreaA can aevar bo to^ 
tftDy eKtiuct in my bosom« The sense of 
nkj present h^Iessness^ tooy affi^ts me 
«till mQre> by reminding me that I am 
now rather the otject of compassion than 
lowe. If I should be so indeed /-^nt let 
me not conjure up so fearfid an idea.--^. 
Ijord Westbury^s integrity shall be my 
necnrity, and I wifl think my own heart 
culpable if it refiises to confide in him. But 
these Lisles are alike bom to torment met 
and it is with more reluctance still that 
I mifold to you my second cauae of dis<* 
pleadure.^-Sir John, Tain^ insolent, un- 
principled^ supposes,! imagine^ that those 
&ults will be recommendations to me. I 
^ve at yari0us times suspeeted him of 
foolish gallantry^ but tiK>trght it beneath 
my notiee. As I became assured that he 
pressed my hand yestwday in leadii^ me 
down the fli^t of steps^ I snatched it 
from him haughtify enough ; nor necol-* 
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lected, till too late, that my Lord migkC 
observe him. The coldness of my words 
and looks during the whole evening a 
little disconcerted him, and but a little : 
however, he acted the penitent. Having 
had leisure to consider the future, I met 
his eyes this morning with all the firmness 
due to my own character ; and, despite 
of his assurance, extorted the blush from 
the right person. 

Were you here I need never be a mo^ 
ment without you. I always, you know, 
disapproved the present method of as* 
sociating, especially in the country. Maty 
ried women were never more chaste, 
happy, and distinguished, than when 
surrounded either by their husbands, 
children, or servants — it was impossible 
for any libertine to find them alone. I 
wouldhave every man as delicate as Caesar; 
and these habits secure us from suspicion, 
as well as insult. Single women are ac« 
countable only toGod andtheirown hearts, 
and may reasonably allow their lover and 
themselves interviews^ to cherish hope^ 
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«iid form systems of happiness. But 
when once a woman is married, she 
adds dignity, or ought to add it, to all 
her other charms. In those intervals 
which she passes not in her own apart- 
ment, or general society, she might 
work in the room with her maids ; and 
if t}^is kind of conduct is not necessary 
to her fortune, let her believe it to be so 
to her felicity: Idleness is the evil of the 
great, and not less destructive to their 
morals thian to their peace. 

Can I fail to think thus with Lady 
Lisle continually before. me ? — She does 
not read, lest she should injure the lustre 
of her eyes ; nor work, lest she harden 
her delicate hands : and she lives in con- 
tinual terror of our sweet children's in- 
fantine caresses, lest the minute ele- 
gances of her dress should suffer. Does 
she not seem born only to ^)e looked at ? — 
as useless as the flowers in her bosom, and 
much less lovely. The original at this 
moment takes me from the portrait, 
;and, perhaps, in good time ; for, though 
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severe. 

Oh, Amelia I correct the ardours of* 
jheaf t which long habit renders font too 
susceptible of ait8:iety. 



LETEER CLVI. 

TO MRS. FORRESTjfcH. 

ArMogton Cojurjt. 

OH, my dear Amelia! where are 
you ? — ^While you were with me, like my 
guardian angel, you sheltered me at once 
from sorrow and from ins]ult : but now 
r— though quite, as I thought^" cautious 
iBHOugh—art on his side, and accident oh 
mine, have given this licentious Sir John 
an opportunity of distressing and alarm- 
ing me. 

Our visitors all went abroad early 
this morning ; but I was not well enough 
to rise to breakfast. When, however, I 
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threw open my windows, and saw the 
beauty of the day, ,1 resolved to indul^ 
myself in a solitary walk through the 
gardens, to observe how some improve^ 
ments, where the new ha-ha seems to join 
them to the park, went on. — ^The children^ 
unluckily, were all out, or your son 
would, as usual, have been at my elbow : — 
dear little fisUow ! The dewy sweetness of 
the shrubbery was exquisite. I gathered a 
duster of roses, which their own richness 
had bent to the ground ; and retreated to 
the open Chinese pavilion, to fix them 
in my bosom. I had been either lost in 
thought, or my hearing engrossed by the 
rushing water near me; for I found Sir 
John Lisle just at my elbow, withottf 
knowing how he came there. 

** To find your Ladyship alone,^* said 
he, with a perturbation that a little 
startled me, '* is a h^-ppiness as rare as 
unexpected." 

^' I thought, Sir John," returned I, in 
a fluttered tone, " you rode out with the 
gay party this morning." 
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"Gay parties. Lady Westbury, re- 
quire gay ideas ; and there are some 
which make us bad company to all but 
ourselves — ^nay even to ourselves^'* add^ 
he, with a sigh, 

Why are our apprehensions so trem- 
blingly alive, Amelia? My eye, I fear, 
understood him, though I stifled the 
blush*-I determinately hemnied away 
the sigh* 

' '^ You are unjust jto yourself. Sir 
John." 

'* Ah! could I think you sincere. 
Madam, in saying so !" 

" I never yet sacrificed one virtue to 
fashion^ nor, if I did, would sincerity be 
^he first of my oblations, since that is the 
basis of all the others : but how Ipng have 
you been thus humble ?" 

^\ Ever since I knew you/' 

^* I will begone then," cried I hasti- 
ly, " that you may recover your conse- 
quence with yoprself." 

*^ I cannot resolve to part with you, 
14adam<^ till I apprise you of a circum. 
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stance which mutually affects our happi*. 



ness." 



** I know not any thing that can 
do so." 

" Ah ! do you deny me the relief of 
complaint, when you know the cause I 
have for it ?" 

" What would you insinuate. Sir John? 
— ^because preyed upon by vague suspicions 
yourself, must you impart them to me ? I 
have a nature incapable of doubt; but did 
I entertain any, be assured that I should 
choose for my confidant him only who 
created it : and give me leave to add, 
that the man will preserve very little of 
my esteem, who seeks to rob my hus- 
band of it. It is mean, cruel, ob- 
trusive ; rather marks the enemy than the 
friend." 

" Dear Lady Westbury!" answered 
he in a tone of exultation, " recollect 
yourself — I named not my Lord, and find 
that I rather may gather than gvce a 
doubt." 

And now I blushed indeed—thus to 
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have gratified hixn^ and humbled myself 
Finding I spoke not, he added 

*' Not that the idea is new to my 
mind " 

*^ Sir !" cried I, half tempted to urge 
an explanation; my heart throbbing 
doubly quick with anger and apprehen- 
sion — ^^ Yet of what importance are 
your impressions to me ?" 

" Your agitation confutes your words. 
Lady Westbury ; — strange indeed woiild 
it be to see a lovely susceptible woman 
.slighted and insensible to it !" 

*^ I never. Sir John, was accustomed 
to discuss points so delicate, and should 
lose my own esteem were I to do so pow/' 
I rose to go ; but he caught my hand, 
and grasped it so obstinately that I 
could not wring it from him. 

'^ No, Madam, I have not found 
chance so much my friend, as thus to lose 
this happy one." 

" What do you mean f " cried I, in- 
dignantly. 
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^« Not to let jou go, fill I have laid 
open my whole heart to you." 

^* Be&re you utt^r another word. 
Sir, think whom you thus insolently de» 
tain :— is nothing due to consanguinity-*- 
hospitality?" * 

'^ Both those ties are already viokted ; 
and I now can consider only your seve- 
rity, and my own hard fate. Alas ! that 
both husband and wife should equally de 
stroy my peace !" 

I trembled — faltered — ^was ready to 
weep, but felt that I must not for a mo* 
ment desert myself. 

** It would be an affectatioh which I 
should disdain. Sir John, to say that I have 
overlooked affronts sufficiently obvious.-— 
I perceive that yoii have ranked me among 
the weak women who take pleasure in 
admiration, which they ought rather to 
blush at exciting : — ^be undeceived, when 
I coolly tell you that I shall ever regard 
such behaviour only with the contempt it 
merits." 

" If you despise all who admire you. 
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few indeed will boast of your Ladysliip'rf 
good opinion." 

" Undeserved compliments palliate 
affronts only to the weakest part of my 
sex. Admiration is an honourable tri- 
bute which virtue may pay, and virtue 
may accept ; but such admiration is of 
too Tsublime a nature to be expressed; 
and must pass from heart to heart by in- 
tuition. Little indeed should I merit 
the love of Lord Westbury, did I desire 
that of any other maii : — it is not more 
my interest than my pride—my plieasure, 
to deserve it." 

** Oh! would that it were all your 
own, since it is indeed so necessary to your 
happiness ! Enjoy, however, the delusion 
—he must be a savage who would wish 
to rob you of it." 

The dangerous compassion these 
words implied, had all the cruel effect he 
wished. I had suppressed to the utmost 
the struggles of my mind, and now sunk 
into the seat pale as death : but nature 
getting at once the better, I burst into 
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such a copious flood of tears^ as saved me 
from fainting; sobbing out with dii&« 
culty, *' I know not. Sir John, by what 
right you presume thus to distress me.** 

" Dearest, loveliest of women ! it is 
you who distress me — it is you alone 
who hold iny hand when urged to de- 
mand — ." 

Again mytears overflowed—^* Oh, not 
for worlds !" cried I, hardly knowing what 
I said. 

" Deign but to interest yourself in 
tny fate> and I will never claim any sa- 
tisfaction, but that of which you may one 
tiay think me worthy/ ' 

Meanness and insolence like this, 
nerved me at once. I blushed to have 
.1>een parleying, even when a life far 
more dear than my own was at stake i 
and rising, warned him against any repe- 
tition of this behaviour, on which con- 
dition alone I would conceal what had 



** I ask no concealment/' cried he 
tiau^hty enough—^* let my love be as 
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pnUic as yem own ment :*' Mni ttSi& in^ 
gnmped my liand* 

^ This is the most jokcariiffkle pre- 
aimptioa t— Paj me^ Sir John^ if not the 
jespect due to Lord W^hwy*s wife, 
that due to my sesL," 

'< I do !^ exclajmied 1^, dropping o& 
iiis knei^^'* I worship yoa !~I will d0 
ttDythmg but psurt w^ yo« in diqplea- 
sur^.** 

I know not what I uttered asjt ca* 
my eyes fear&Hy <m him, myself, the 
water^ shpubheiy> and house ; for I re- 
coUeoted that-the back front ooMKnodad 
this pavilion* JBut it was 9^h noon^-p^ 
the servants were 9& biisy,~tbe ^^i^sts all 
abroadi--and not a creMure ia view. I 
suppose I had said^ ** What wiU my Lord 
think ?'^ by his answer. 

" Why shoukl I care ?^I have n» 
feamofhim." 

*^ But you know t«0/ well that I )iave> 
mad presume in proportion." 

••Wherefore should I fear hiia?~Am / 
thetggvessor ?~Oh 1 1 eottie/ tell you'' (alas i 
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lie had fcmnd agsin the vulnerable part o| 
my sonl)^^^ But I insist on beiqg aUowedi 
to^do m3nieif justice : never will I rise 
from this spot, till you pronoise me H hear* 
ing, a fuU^ a candid hearing; grant il 
me, I entreat — never will I rise from your 
feet, never part with this trembling hand, 
unlhout that assorance."*— 

Heaven at that juncture suggested to 
me how I should extricate myself from 
this dilemma, which every moment made 
more dangerous. I paused; and at length, 
with surely an excusable equivocation, 
faltered out, '^ Expect me to*morraw, ia 
the dusk of the evening, in the library/' 
The vanity of the wretdi allowed him not 
to perceive the finesse of these words/ 
and after kissing, and squeezing my poor 
hands till they were black and bluo, lie 
rose from his hateful postur^and vanished^ 

Such is my disdain of even the shadow 
of deceit, that I quite longed to avow 
the truth. 

Already ill» already agitated, I hardly 
could totter to the house : my bomndiog 
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heart sending all its horrors through each 
busy pulse. Alas ! is this man every way 
a villain, or has he .cause for his suspicions? 
though to hear, him reflect on my lord, 
was impossible, a thousand weighty no* 
things flashed across my mind, which cor- 
roborated his implication, and totally dis- 
concerted, me. Is it wonderful that my 
tears, my blushes, would speak for me? 
suspicion, in a generous mind, is strong as 
transient; and I have never learnt to hide 
my feeling ; yet, now I am onee again 
in my own apartment, something bids me 
take comfort. I cannot think so worldly 
a libertine would feel thus the injury, 
were it ascertained ; and so deep a sense 
of dishonour, while yet he has only sur- 
mise to go upon, ought to persuade me 
that it is merely the trick of his vanity,, 
and licentious ideas of women. What ! 
shall I rob him whom I love, admire, re- 
verence, of a reliance on his conduct, and 
g^ant that reliance to the man whom I 
have reason to despise ? The heinous be- 
haviour of Lisle admits not of aggrav^ 



193 

tion ; beneath the roof which belters him 
from merited misfortunes, to insult the 
wife of his benefactor, is an outrage too 
enormous, however refined. Ihave at length 
learnt the folly of attempting to wash 
an Ethiop white; and when on^e these 
dangerous inmates quit the house, will 
avoid henceforward till acts of supereroga- 
tion. 

Among the things that have given 
weight to my fears^ is your silence, my 
Amelia.' Were they without cause, you 
would have been impatient to dispel them, 
and your silence is sufficiently explicit. 
The petulance of this pair has lotig been 
obvious enough, though they forbore diiFer- 
ing in company. The sarcasms of Sir John, 
and the callous levity of his Lady, had 
struck you : they go on in the same way, 
while my Ltord certainly studies to soothe 
and flatter her. Can it indeed be so ?— 
tjuicklythen may death end my inflictions, 
arid lessen his guilt: lior.does the. first 
motive influence ine more than the last. 
Well I know that he cannot be happy 

VOL. vu o 
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while conscious he renders me wretched j 
and I woufil have him happy at whatever 
price. 

Even now niy agitation subsides not; 
I weep and tremble as I write. Sir John's 
impertinence to me, was doubly unpar-p 
donable just now. I shall never know a 
peaceful moment till the Lisles are far 
away ; and hardly have power to get ready 
for dinner : could I condescend to a fals- 
hood, I should shut myself up,, and setid 
word I was indisposed^ but that I disdain. 
i must leave off and dress : as exterior is 
the only advantage Lady Lisle could 
have over me, I will have the comfort of 
thinking that if she is preferred, I hav^ 
not caused it by neglecting myself. 
****** 

Amelia, I thought this morning mj 
peace secure. Sheltered in the arms ;of 
Lord Westbury, I vainly hoped that no 
pain, no care, no sorrow, ever more coul4 
reach me. — ^Ah! how did I err! bitterness 
and chagrin marked the return of my 
Lord : I met him as I entered the saloon, 
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S.nd thinking thiat he looked ill, took his 
hand withx a tender enquiry. Without ut- 
tering one word, he drew it from me; and 
retiring to the bow-window, threw him- . 
self at length on the cushions, and com- 
plained of the head-ach» Such a return 
to. my kindness, struck a deadly chill 
to my heart, and hurt me the more sensi- 
bly as that odious Lisle was present. I 
nevertheless meant to sit down by him, 
and chafe his temples ; but Lady Lisle 
took possession* of the seat, and gave him 
her salts ;-— *he answered her with a smile. 
What were then my thoughts ! I will not 
repeat, I will not even remember them ;-- 
indeed I know not that I could ; the swell 
was so great, the confusion so overwhelm-^ 
ing. Tottering to the extremity of, the' 
room> I hardly knew that another creature 
was present ; the soft whispering assiduity 
of Sir John, alone reminded me of it : - 
—could a look kill, he had never more 
troubled me, 

I retired as soon as I properly could, 
o 2 
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and Lady Lide receives in ttiy placeiCady 
ClifFden ar^d the Archers. I see them; 
as 1 sit in my closet, gaily rowing on th^ 
lake : even now Lord Westbnry does no^ 
appear to have recovered his temper. The 
teasing of Lady Lisle cannot engage him 
to assist her in an employ which he often 
shares with me; and poor Jove, our fe- 
vourite swan, sails away, indignant of food 
from any hand but mine or my Lord's. 

Sometimes I fancy that I^rd West- 
bury might have seen this insolent nian at 
my feet : yet James assures' me that she 
saw him ride with Lady Lisle up tht 
avenue after I was dressed ; iand so soon 
did he join the company, as to tnake . i% 
almost impossible for any one to have told 
him, what scarcely a being could know. 
What then can I conclude ? A triflie neyei? 
thus discomposed him, nor am I conscir 
gus of the smallest omission or capr'ice ; 
if thus tenacious, surely he. iridirectly ac- 
cuses himself. Why will he always, det 
feat his own wishes? I clakn no, indulg- 
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ence iibr ccm^siderajtiion of my state ; but 
these anxieties wiU^ I fear^ be too much 
fijr me. 

I have appointed Mr. Milward to 
keep my equivocal assignation in the li- 
brary: his years, his holy profession, his 
sanctity of .iaiad».may>.if the libertine is 
not quite hardened, operate on his con- 
science^ and in^HCQ him to withdraw at 
once from a house in which he can no 
longer hopeit.we^ome. In a short time 
I shall judge it wise to inform my Lord of 
the whole tiruth. Ah! what but his safety 
could ensure my silence even for a mo- 
ment I— bpt,. oh ! those ton^equences ! 
Rathen than Lord Westbury siiould draw 
hk sword for me, I would support the 
inosi complicated evils. 

Perhaps! am afflicting myself for a 
petty caprice gf temper, which he has 
dbeady forgotten : I must correct this 
dang^ous delicacy of my own. I will iiot 
reproach him even by ^ tear y but, lussum* 
ing ease, I will hasten to the cpm^mny 
inmiediately. 
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Oh! never tell me, Amelia, that we 
cannot love too well, when a single loc* 
fills me with such unutterable anguish; 
for, in spite of my best resolves, these ob- 
stinate tears continue to jlow. 



LETTER CLVir, 

MM. FORBESTER. 

Arlington Court, 

AGAIN I fly to my pen to relieve 
my heart, by a little exhausting its emo-^ 
tions on paper. Why cannot I drop 
these tears on your sjonpathising bosom ? 
Cast at once from that which I have long, 
made my heaven, where, where shall I 
discharge this load of anguish ? for, alas i 
in seeking to subdue it, I may again be 
subdued. Yesterday, I fear, was the Jast 
of my happiness ; and many like ttiis { 
surely cannot survive. 

What an evening have I. sp^nt Ir-ob- 
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t liged to half choak myself^ that I might 

check my ready tears ; and smile at the 
gay follies of the set, among whom I pre- 
sided; while our worthless guests were 
f the most lively of the party. Lord West- 

^ bury only appeared absent, ^ave, and* 

so impatient to be alone, that supper 
was hardly over before he left us, to an- 
swer, as he said, a letter of importance. 
Judge how I was disposed to join in 
(batches and glees for the amiusement of 
my company. How severely at such 
moments do we pass sentence on the 
pleasures of others! How low in the 
rank of creation sometimes sink those 
who seem born to fill the first place ! 

The welcome carriages at length were 
ready, and the party took leave. In my 
way to my chamber, I looked into the 
study, and fancying that my Lord seemed 
more himself, I ventured to ask if he 
meant to follow me. He " did not knoWy* 
was his disobliging answer; and, affecting 
Xq be busy in writing> he half shook that 
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hand from his rnm^ which he has oftenr 
knelt to kiss enraptured. 

I could not resolve to humble myself 
farther s-^no, not to have preserved my 
life^ <;9i|ld I have uttered another syllable, 
—And why, indeed, should I? Tender-, 
ness, aA^ipus tenderness^ must, I fear> 
hav^ b^eiimy fault; though the gu^d I 
have kept on it, often made him in plea- 
santry i^eproach me. 

Alas! perhappeven you may live to 
hate me; for wh^n .Lord ^V^estbury can* 
treat me thus,, what can I believe, but 
that excess in either loye or friendship 
will produce aversions? The sweetQess of 
confiding fondnesis^ Kvould have enabled 
me to face danger, poverty, nay death 
itself, with resolution : but his unkind-? 
ness !— Oh, Amelia ! the unkindness^of the 
man whom we love, is the greatest of 
human. inflicd;ions, and one which Job. 
himself knew not. 

It is aji hour since I sat down in my 
wrapping-gown, jEind yet Lord Westbury 
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is^ not comiiig. — ^Nq matter— I think I 
had best go to-bed^ lest he should fancy 
t Jmt I play the wife : a term of reproach^ 
ii^ tl)ese refined day^, ^hen every thing 
£Umo£it is inyerted. 

/ This tedious night is at length over, 
ajitimy JLord has left word that he stays 
out the whole day, I affected to be asleep: 
when he quitted my room^ and thus avoided 
the necessity of speaking. Lady Lisle 
too rode out on horseback, but not with 
him i — ^where either pf them may be gone^ 
I know not. , 

I can now without impropriety pass 
this day entirely in my own apartment^ 
and; avoicl that odious Lisle. Indeed^ 
I know not how I could leave it^ for m^ 
harassed spirits cause me such severe 
nervous head-achs, as can only be suffi- 
ciently-pitied by those who are unfortun- 
ate enough to feel them. 

Nothing now will interfere with Mr., 
Mil ward's task in the library.— May he 



have power to awakeii shsime and riemorse 
in this young libertine I that, by his with- 
drawing from this house, I may be spared 
the part of my anxiety which he now 
causes. This effort of prudence I have 
besought God to crown with success : for, 
were my fears of the future dissipated, 
the dignity of my nature would, I think, 
^Support me under the present, I do not 
voluntarily harbour low suspicions. I have 
long beheld every virtue of Lord West- 
bury with idolatry : and to see those per- 
verted, as .much to the ruin of his own 
happiness as mine, is the only evil I 
should quite sink under, 
t I must lie down, and try to assuage 
my pain.— Oh ! this aching head and 
heart ! they disorder every pulse, and 
both burn intensely. 

****** 

My awakening was blest by your 

letter. Ever kind — ever sympathising — • 

consolation is but another name for my 

Amelia! Yes, I aJready feel something 
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cf that determined complacency which 
you recommend. Sleep has a little 
soothed my indisposition, and cooled 
my imagination. Believe me, that I 
will not lightly credit appearances. ^ His 
generosity— his integrity— both perfect. 
My own too at least unsullied. No,, my 
heart may easily be broken, but no hu- 
man being shall be able to narrow it. 

, .What a term do you incautiously give 
to this light coquette?—;;?^ rvoalf No, 
Amelia, that she can never be. A good 
wife can pever know a rivjal^ for the 
woman who would become so, forfeits 
for ever in the attempt her title to the 
name. 

Peace will, I trust in God, return to 
us by slow degrees. Mr. Milward has 
just called to let me know that he has 
prevailed, by touching the libertine's 
pride : for his heart, it appears, was im- 
penetrable. But to stay here, after an- 
other person was informed of his con- 
duct^ .aqd commissioned to request his 
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departure, was impossible. Thvis &r^ 
yaa see> I have acted rightly. 

Sir John has $ent me up his parting 
adieis and is already gone off to town*. 
I feel myself lightened beyolid iinagina- 
tiptk. Be assured I will pay every atten- 
tion to that advice which is given mfe by 
experience and afiection: to obtain leisure 
for this> I will now retire to bed. In- 
deed I can hardly keep out of it.— I 
wonder whether Lady Lisle will follow 
lier husband ? 

Yours ever* 



LETTER CLVm. 
TO LADY WESTBURY. 

Percy Vak. 

BY one of the most singular ac- 
cidents that ever occmTed, or rather 
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perhaps by the immediate ordination of 
Heaven, I am permittee! to render the 
most amiable of friends an important 
service. A single moment may be of 
consequence to her happiness ; and how- 
ever incoherent my detail may appear, 
r am ready to attest it in the most so- 
lemn manner. I pray Heaven that it may 
arrive in time to defeat the infernal arti- 
fice practised against a happiness more 
perfect than usually falls to the lot of 
tnortality ! Let me not lose one precious 

instant. 

Sir George and our male friends hav- 
ing quitted us to attend the assizes yes- 
terday^ I proposed to Marianne, as the 
weather was uncommonly beautiful, to 
mount our horses, and make our favourite 
circuit. We had been riding about an 
hour, when, fr6m the clearest glowing 
summer evening I ever beheld, in five mi- 
nutes an immense cloud broke in volumes 
over the whole horizon, and, with deluges 
of rain, burst into thunder as tremend- 
ous as that which you cannot have for- 
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gotten oilf hearing on the night whett 
my uncle died. You know that a horror of 
this concussion of the elements is among 
the many weaknesses of your little friend. 
Childish as you have often called it, bless 
the hour henceforward when first it was 
indulged. Not daring to trust to the' 
shelter of trees, we rode on, stream- 
ing with the rain, to the Prospect-housO' 
on the hill. Heated as we were, I thought 
it imprudent to risk changing our dresses, 
even for the good woman's Sunday ha- 
biliments ; and proposed to your sister to 
have a bed wa-rmed, and retire thither, 
while our habits, &c. were dried. Our 
hair and feet were bathed in brandy^ and 
seeing no hopes of an abatement of the 
^torrn, but rather that it settled into an 
early night, both agreed to send home 
the grooms, and take to our good, wo- 
man's pillows till the morning. Direc- 
tions were therefore dispatched to our 
maids for a fresh assortment of clothes^ 
and snug in our bed we partook a boiled 
chicken, and composed ourselves to rest. 



S07 

Oiie of those dear luxurioui^ naps ^hi^h 
htigne alone can procure us, 'w%Ss how-^ 
ever, suddenly broken by the entrance 
of travellers, who were driven to this 
house, like ourselves, by stress of wea^ 
ther, — You know the large room. The 
dame has only one bed besides her 
own, which we had made choice of, 
to make sure of escaping colds. The 
strangers stalked about, and made d 
horrid noise with thein boots, ringing 
the beHs, &c. I wished them a thousand 
miles off ; but your sister sweetly depi 
bn. The robm is very large, and they 
3upt at the further end of it ; nor did it 
occur f o me that I knew either of the 
jaa^n, till they drew towards the head 
of their. bed,, tvhich stood against ours; 
Indeed a slight and temporary partition^ 
which the people occasionajUy remove 
for dances, or justice meetings, aloiie dir 
vided the chambers : it was ill put toge^ 
jther, for I giaw the light ; and fr<wi dia^ 
Jtmguishing the voices of tyrcf meii, be- 
came Attentive to their discourse. Cowsh 
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plaints of the inconvenience of having 
only one befd^ kxid a few cursei^ on the 
hardness of that, prefaced the more im<^ 
poitant conversation^ and I became dm-* 
patient to make them quiet, when I 
thought that I heard Arlington Court 
H^tioned. Curiosity quickened my hear* 
ing ; and raising my self on my dbotv, I wad 
soon convinced that the speaker must b^ 
Sir George Clifford. The storm had now 
ceased, and a silence, only to be known 
in placas so solitary, succeeded. Clifford 
continued to dwell on some ischeme which 
he had suggested to Sir John Lisle and 
his flippant wife.— (Ah ! little did I sur^ 
mise its horrid nature !)~The nnknofviH 
in return, drew a just picture of the parties 
speaking so lightly of the lady, that 1 caa 
never niiittber her among my acquaint^ 
ances again; and insisting, that, thougfi 
feai^ible enough in design, Cifford's plan 
would fail in the. execution, through th6 
weak vanity of either the one or the 
t)ther.— *^I don't think so,*' said Sit 
George— (Sir Beelzebub say I): "sucft 



S2d 

fellows afe zptev to succeed than hoid 
ones like you or toe. Women are nevef 
afraid of them, and always sensiWe of 
that obsequious attention and adulation^ 
which it costs them no trouble to shew. 
A welMmagined contrast in a coat and 
waistcoat'^'-a pretty fancy in a buttoii 
or a sword-«knot— are of wonderftd im- 
portance in the eyes of the ladies. What 
other advantage has my brother over 
me ?"— (there *s a comparison for you, my 
dear I)—" yet he carries the world before 
him among the women* All this is na- 
tural to Lisle : and a^ it is no less import-^ 
ant to his interest than his inclination to 
succeed, I think he will be oii his guard. 
I find his progress is beyond my hopes i 
she is as jealous as the devil already; and 
if she has not occasion for it^ by what you 
now tell me, the merit must be Ned's(* 
As to Lisle, I do not, fairly speaking, 
wish him to succeed ; if once he is thought 
to do so, it would answer my purposed 
better, and vex her most* I discover- 
ed her character and Ned's by the fracas 

VOIm Yl. P 
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ihej had in the hoQay*moon, aad pkn* 
Q^d my scheme accordingly^ So invete* 
rately do I hate her> that^ independent of 
its being my interest to prevent hex 
bringing an heir into the worlds it 
Would gratify me to see her go out of it* 
Now her life, if I could contrive to par* 
them, you knovi^, would most effectually 
secure my succession/' 

I imagine by this time that you see 
my landlady's nicely-pinched nightcap 
give way to the hair under it, which 
*' stood on end, like quills upon the fret-» 
iid porcupine/' So thoroughly was I 
lAiocked a^nd s^tonished, that, to convince 
myself I had not been dreaming all this, 
I waked Miss Marianne, and whispered 
har to tell me whose voice Ae heard«^ 
Whether finding Clifford so near her made 
her think he was too near, I cannot ssiy^ 
Jfut I had some difficulty to keep her 
{romi jumping out of bed to run hornet 
which* lightly accor'^^d as we were, and 
in such pleasant weather, would have been 
^ jtno^t delectable jaunt. Not but she had 
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i^easoti feftough for her fears, as Ihis very 
wijjht Once before so conducted himsetf 
is f o jfrighten her out of her wits, and the 
suddeh appearancfe of Percival alone then, 
perhaps, saved her. While trying to com- 
pose her spirits, and convince her that if 
silent she could be in ho danger, I lost a 
pBTt of this blessed conversation, suid took 
up thfe thread where the kiiowii fiend was 
complimehtiilg the unknown one, on his 
ingenuity, which he called the true art of 
livitig.— '^ Ah, George !^* added he, " had 
I had half your shrewdness I might as 
easily have got rid of my plague as your- 
itelf ; — ^but, confound my wife ! she is so 
virtUoUs thd,t— unless crying, scolding, and 
prayiiig, were pleas ih tJoctors Commons 
— i must drag my chain 16 the grave. 
Those fine fellows, Bennett and Browne, 
laid i wager which should conquer, and 
Aeithei* of them left an effort untried, but 
without success. Though had I locked 
her up, the very spirit of perverseness 
might have made her, as your spouse did,^ 
run away with the gaoler 3 esjpecially il; 
P2 
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with your adroitness, I had chosen a 
handsome fellow for the office. But the 
world is so cursed knowing, that were I 
immediately to try your secret it would 
be smoked. However, let madam look 
to herself by-and-bye !" 

So you find this — (what shall I call 
him?— I disgrace his renowned ancestors 
to give him the name of Clifford, and 
Lord Westbury to call him his brother)-* 
this wretch of yours deliberately planned 
his own dishonour, that the consequencefr 
of it might enable him to dispose at plea- 
sure of the weak unfortunate woman who 
had enriched him by her choice. Could 
I have wondered at any thing that man 
did who injured you, I should never have 
got over this conviction of his black 
heart. For my life, I could not find out 
his companion: but admirably had the 
devil paired the fiends, when he sent them 
back on earth to do his dirty work. 

I almost wrung poor Marianne's hand 
oif to make her hold her tongue, and u^a 
her ears only; for she kept muttering ever/ 
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ttiinute — " Lord preserve us !~Sure the 
roof will drop over our heads !" — with 
many other pretty feminine exclamations 
not more useful, and quite as nonsensical. 
« Faith !" resumed Sir Beelzebub, « I 
think you may bear with your rib, as 
she is handsome and. notable, — a better 
kind of housekeeper, — and ready to bring 
you an heir whenever you are not afraid 
of being elbowed out of fashion by your 
own brat. Nor have you any gallantries 
but among the gay part of the sex, to 
whom your engaged state is rather an 
advantage ; as they can plead no claims 
which might embroil you with fathers 
and brothers. But I have a cursed foolish 
fancy of always liking some beautiful 
frost-piece whom I cannot get. You 
shall see the inexorable charmer to- 
morrow who reigns at present so absolutely 
in my heart, that to secure her I could 
almost sue for a divorce, though I left my- 
self without a guinea.—That she should 
be the sister oft he woman whom I most hate 
renders the matter complete : — were she 
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underground. She lives, too, with that 
pert ugly witch-rHarrington's wife ; and 
no sooner do I get a glance at my 
goddess, than she pops her Medusa 
phiz forward to petrify me. However, I 
now come down to see what I can make 
of ,my charmer. My passions are up in 
arms s she has none to awaken or offend; 
and, by Heaven I she had not best drive 
me to extremities ; for have her I will,^ 
though her life or mine were the forfeit." 
At this furious declaration your poor 
intimidated sister clung as close to me as 
if Clifford had known her near neigh-, 
bourhood, or I had been able to protect 
her. I had much ado to re-assure her ; 
and here again we lost the chain of dis- 
course. The stranger was talking now 
of you, and expressing some doubts whe- 
ther, if he were successful. Lisle would 
divulge the secret, lest a duel should fol- 
low. Clifford answered, that on condition 
his success should be divulged alone had 
he agreed to supply Lisle's extravagances^ 
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Imd promised him a considerable recnunei* 
ration : nor was it requisite that the dis- 
covery should be ma^ while he was on 
the spot, since a letter would be quite as 
conyincing^. Bat that^ he added, was 
LisleVafFftir ; and dueis had always been 
^rtunate to the younger brothers of bis 
Bunily ; as Ned was the third in the last 
six generations who had so obtained the 
title, which by the same means he might 
jret lose. 

Here is a glorious villain ! who maked 
nothing of concerting the ruin, misery, 
und deaths of half 9: dozen of his best 
friends and nearest relations, while he 
secures himself from both public and 
private justice ! Hearven l^nows what 
diabolical tales of future ruin these 
wretches would hare made ma niistrass 
of, had J not most unluckily sneeise^. 
The att^npt which I mad^ to be unhe^rdr 
convinced them that the person w^s^ 
awake; and though they probably thought 
their neighbour was oqly ^ servant i^i; 
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the hottseiy they spoke not one ymA 
afterwards* 

Had we lived in the days of Grecians 
mythology, I should have concluded that 
Jupiter had again clubbed two nights m 
one, for never was I so weary of wait-? 
ing for day. I tumbled myself into a 
fever, without once opening my lips ; for 
when the vile wretches were silent you 
might have heard a pin drop. With the 
dawn we both arose, ai:^d, glad to get pur 
halfrdry clothes on, stole down, dreading 
to awaken our neighbouxs while we were 
thus without protection. No sooner did 
we espy the postrchaise at the bottom of 
the hill, than away we ran, and jump^ 
ing in, amazed the men by commanding 
them to fly as fast as the horses could 
go towards home, where we arrived at 
sun-rise. The moment Sir George comes- 
in from hunting we will be off for Lon» 
don, as the only way of shutting our 
doors on the wretches without an expla- 
liation. It is possible, indeed, that they 
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may have the curiosity to enquire, or 
their servants may be eager to inform 
them, who were their neighbours last 
night, and in that case, at a door of mine 
one of the two, at least, I think, will 
never appear more. 

^ ¥fr * ^ ^ ^ 

You would smile at the astonishment 
of Sir George, who, though he has been 
proved often guilty of knowing a pretty 
girl when he saw one, had neither head 
nor heart for these fine modes of getting 
at her. He had half a mind not to stir a 
step, but to brush up all the rusty blun- 
derbusses, and give these recreant knights 
a mortal defiance. — " Brush up your sta- 
ble-boys^ honest man !" replied I, " and 
get us a couple more horses to the coach ; 
for in another fortnight, you know, we 
must have gone to London to settle a 
matter of business." My kind words, 
and a kind kiss, brought my spouse to 
jeason ; and in the twinkling of an eye 
we shall be gone, accompanied by every 
thing male here, and every thing iron. 



Poor Marianne languishes in her heart 
to awaken and carry off with ns her 
lazy knight^ Percival, and cries out every 
minute^ in the hope of spiriting me up 
to this, — " What will your cousin think 
of this strange flight ?"—« Think ! why, 
that we are women, child, and not to be 
w<Mtidered at do what we will/'— ^* They 
will, perhaps, go to his house/*—" What- 
then, dear ? they will not run away with 
Ned ; nor will be be prevailed on to run 
away from them. But, if you think it 
necessary, we will send him a spare biun- 
berbuss, to protect himself, or, if you 
choose it, to avenge you."— This hint has 
quieted her completely ; yet she looks as 
demurely as if i^e knew not what fear 
was. 

Pardon my usual oddity. You know 
it is impossible for me to avoid it : and 
if the hangman stood ready to do me a 
favour in his way, it is a hundred to one 
but I should laugh out at sight of his 
white cap and sleeves. 

That Heaven may have protected youj 
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ffom tb/d deeply-meditated viUanyr 10 
vfky feryent prayey. If unfortunately yow 
peace should have been injured by it, thi3 
h£ippy and extraoirdinary disclo&ure may 
restore it. Above all, do not conceal 
my letter from Lord We^itbury. Wci 
shall be in town by the time it reaches 
you : and fear not; but we will take care 
<rf your sdster. Adieu, my sweet P^cy ! 
Yours ever, 

S. Harimqtok. 



LETTER CLTX. 
TO LADY HARINGT(»7. 

Arlington Court 

DEAR> inconsiderate, eareless friend ! 
what a distress do I owe even to your kind- 
ness ! I am at this moment rather tempted 
to load you with reproaches, than make 
those acknowledgements which you doubt- 
less expect from me. That you should give 



240 

your letter to Sir Greorge to enclose, doer 
not surprise me ; but that you could omit 
to seal and address it first to myself, is 
what I cannot account for; especially 
as you must well know that Sir George 
need not have franked glny letter with 
Lord Westbury*s name upon it. Had I 
got yours, without its first being opened 
and perused by my Lord (who, with great 
reason, supposed it to be meant for him- 
self), I might have found some mode of 
softening to him that dreadfiil disclosure 
which, by your oversight, met his eye, in 
the most unqualified manner. I fear it 
has for ever alienated him fi*om the man 
who must yet always be his brother. 
Grieved as I must be to witness the strong 
emotions of his mind, I am yet more 
grieved that there should exist a wretch 
whose conduct jiistifies an indignation like 
that which my Lord feels. 

Some severe head and heart achs have 
been hitherto my only sufierings from this 
new mode of persecution; what evils I 
might have known, but for this providential 
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discovery, it is impossible to calculate. 
Alas ! is the malice of man then never to 
be appeased ! — My very soul sinks at the 
idea of the diabolical ways which the vile 
Clifford may yet find out to torment us. 
As to his base confederates in this last 
deep-laid scene of villany, poverty, the 
evil which they most dread, must infalli- 
bly be their portion. 

Most tenderly do I thank you for the 
protection you have given to my sister, at 
the expence of your own ease. My Lord 
proposes hastening to town to end your 
alarms, and take charge of Marianne him- 
self. Mrs. Forrester is not yet returned ; 
and if I leave this place, I shall oblige 
Lady Lisle to do the same, v^ithout being 
absolutely shocking to her: indeed it 
would be advisable for me to be making 
some preparations which I cannot manage 
so well in the country. It is astonishing 
that a constitution long since irreparably 
impaired, should have resisted the various 
attacks of this polished savage, whose 
ciltimate view will not, I really believe, be 



^ffoeimkplhhed. I'od much do I ot^ to tte 
bfeliOTOd of my heart, not to wish thfe life 
prolonged to which he gives such a value; 
)eiiid that babe in existence, who may at 
once confine the sphere 6f his uncled 
lictionisi, and perpetuate the virtues of his 
father. 

In a few days I shall follow my letter, 
and thank my thoughtless Sophia, with 
BXk ^ectiohate embrace. C. WEStBURv. 

LETTEfe CLX. 
TO SIR GEORGE 0UFFORt)> BART. 

Sir, 

AS the only return you have thought 
proper to niake me, for having permitted 
you to share, without limitation, my for- 
tune and friendship, is to aim. With aii 
hitherto undiscovered STibtilty, a suc- 
cession of blows at my honour and life, ^ 
well as at an honouf and life yet dearer 
to me than my own ; I will endeavour to 
lessen your guilt, by cancelling all ties at 
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affinity^ or afiectation of regard. I com» 
mand you, from this moment^ never to 
enter a house where I am master; nor 
ever to mention my wife, but with the 
respect which she is accustomed to receive 
from all other men. On these conditions, 
and these alone, will I conceal from our 
mutual acquaintance the crimes which 
you have committed, as well as those yoU 
have meditated. Do not flatter yourself 
that you can escape obloquy, however 
ingenious you may have been in eluding 
the laws of your country. I can produce 
evidence against you so indubitable, that 
your character in society will be irrepar* 
ably lost, if, by any further insult or in* 
jury, you compel me to an explanation. 

Release immediately from her strict 
imprisonment your poor, weak, deluded 
wife; unless you find yourself courageous 
enough to avow the infamous occlusion by 
which you dishonoured yourself, no lese 
than your victim. Restore to her like- 
wise a due portion pf that fortune which 
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you ought to blush by such means to ja{v 
propriate. 

Beware how you put yourself within 
reach of the law> by the slightest attempt 
upon Miss Rivers ; she despises and abhors 
—that is, she knows you : — she is in my 
protection, and I shall both guard and 
avenge her, at the hazard of either my 
fortune or my life. I almost doubt 
whether I am not wanting in my duty to 
society, when I thus qualify my sense of 
injury, and turn a monster loose upoii 
matikind. I shudder to recollect that the 
man whom I am obliged to term so, was 
bom of the same parents with 

WfiSTWRYi 
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TO LADY WESTBURY. 
LETTER CLXI. 



LondoQ. 



WELL, my dear little irascible Percy 
(though, entre nous, if you are so easily 
discomposed, I shall hereafter give you 
the additional appellation of Hotspur)^ 
here we all are, in whole skins, and unpur- 
sued by the two recreant knights: though 
I cannot help laughing at Marianne, who 
would rather, I verily believe, have en- 
countered the danger, than that we should 
have made this rout for nothing. Hardly 
did we pass a mile-stone upon the road, 
without her head being popt out, to the 
great annoyance of Sir George's — (only, 
thank Heaven, his is pretty thick, so that she 
hurt her own the most of the two). — ^^ Oh, 
Heavens ! now they are coming !" would 
she exclaim, almost in an agony: '^ look 
out yourself— there they are ! both in green 
coats." In vain, after coolly reconnoi- 

VOL, TI. ^ 
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tring through my glass the objects of her 
terror, did I pronounce them to be only a 
couple of hawthorn-bushes that had sprung 
up on a division of the road : — " Ay, but 
think. Lady Harington, what a wide heath 
we are upon."—" That is the very reason,, 
my dear, why I conclude we must be safe ; 
as we now can see for miles around us/^ 
Then would niy good man descant upon 
what he, and the other blunderbusses in 
our train, would do, in case of molestation. 
Little Master Percy had more success in 
relieving and diverting us, when he imi- 
tated the fierce looks of his heroic father; 
for, to my great comfort, he does not take 
after Astyanax, but boldly stares at every 
plume, whether on man or woman. 

But seriously, my dear Cecilia, what 
an undiscerning as well as ungrateful 
mortal are you become! Surely you 
would not fall out with me for the com- 
pletion' of my kindness. I thought the 
plan of misdirecting my letter, a chef- 
d'oeuvre; and one not unworthy your own 
delicate mind. I know your exquisite 



ietise of apprehension, nofr dared I trust to 
yotir communicating to Lord Westbury iii 
a plain unvarnished manner the project of 
his brother: and nothing but his being 
perfectly informed on the occasion, would 
perhaps have defeated the villain; nor 
was it possible for me to address to him- 
self such a history of a wretch so nearly 
allied to him. Plain truth is the only 
thing iti which you refined sentimental 
folks are not skilled: and hardly any 
thing is so injurious to matrimonial 
llappiness, as reserve or disgtrise; it is 
risquing the loss of the heart you love 
best. When we wander through a fog, 
there are twenty ways to go wrong, and 
Qtily one which can lead us aright; and 
lie must be lucky who always fixes ujpon 
that. Give me a good storm ; for though 
it wets you to the skin, the prospect is 
only cleared by it, and hoi^e is visible at 
once to your eyes. Lord Westbury is 
of my temper ; and I knew that you would 
«oon learn the whole story from a natur^ 
so impassioned and frank as fais : you ar^ 
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l>ut a woman, though the first of your 
sex. Breathe not, however, this implied 
pre-eminence of the other, to any creature 
who can tell Sir George. — ^There would be 
no living in future, so insolent would be 
his exultation. 

We are all expecting you with the 
utmost impatience : as to Marianne, she 
is quite silly with her fears ; and, I verily 
believe, would rather sleep with Sir 
George than in any bed but mine. 
Adieu! my beloved, admired, almost 
adored, Cecilia ! — Grant, upon reflection, 
that for once your little thoughtless friend 
has been prudent; and do not grudge 
the only moment of triumph she can ever 
have over you, to S. Harington. 



LETTER CLXIL 

TO MRS, FORRESTER. 

London* 

TH£ extinction of one fear, seems, 
w^ef e I am concerned, only to make way 
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for another. As I felt very languid^ and 
continually expected you at Arlingon, I 
forbore, my Amelia, committing to paper 
what 1 could so easily have verbally 
communicated. Read Lad^ Harington's 
letter, which I enclose; and bless the 
Power which rescued your Cecilia, and 
her beloved, from so deep and compli- 
cated a scheme of villany.-^My pnly fear 
at present is for Marianne, and that will 
not distress you like any which respected 
myself. 

I well recollect that I closed my last 
epistle as I was going alone to bed. — Com- 
forted both by the perusal of your affec- 
tionate letter, and the departure of that 
presuming Lisle, I dropt into a happier 
slumber than I had known for an age. 
It was not however so souiid, but that I 
heard the rattle of an approaching car- 
riage, and reached the dressing-room 
window time enough to see Lady Lisle 
alight. It is true that she could not have 
passed through the hall before Lord 
Westbury rode up, but he made no ef- 
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fort to follow her : but calling for a flam- 
beau^ he made the groom examine witb 
him his favourite horse, from a supposition 
that the creature had been hurt ; and aai. 
he talked, he. continued to lew his ana 
over the neck of the animal, in an attir- 
tude ao graceful, that I almost fancied h© 
knew I was looking at him. I returned 
to my bed, however, long before he could 
leach the chamber. That they should, 
both con^e home almost at a moment,r 
and yet not appear to have been of the 
same party, you will own was singular ; 
that my Lord should almost be wanting 
in politeness to her^^ seemed only an art^ 
fill neglect. Alas ! such is the corroding 
nature of jealousy, that by a refinement 
of fear, it extracts suspicion from love 
ifself 

My Lord generally dismisses his yalefr 
in a moment :~he came softly into the 
chamber, and, frpm my silence, no doubt 
concluded me.tQ be asleep. He threw 
himsjplf into a chapir which I had quitted, 
»fid the QHTtfiin of the bed was sufficiently 
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open for me, without moving, to discern 
all that passed. He rested his cheek on 
his hand, and after holdkig for some little 
time before his eyes (which obviously heed-/ 
ed not its contents) the book which I had 
left turned down on the table, he some- 
times rivetted his looks to the carpet, 
then, biting his tips, raised them with an 
^ngry look to the ceiKng. Recalling 
himself at intervals, he would roll his 
eyes heavily round as oppressed by in- 
tenseness of thought. Starts like these, 
could not but increase both my suspi- 
cions and my grief. Sighs too, and im- 
perfect exclamations, were sometimes 
mingled with them : — nor did I fail to re- 
mark his neglected appearance. Far 
ft'om indicating in his dress a wish to 
please, or the consciousness of a happy 
IbveVy he seemed not to have changed it 
since the morning,, and his hair shaded 
his pale countenance with very unusual 
dfeorder. Inferring from this dereliction 
of self, that his principles opposed his in- 
clination, I thought him hardly more 
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happy in indulging his inclination^ than ^ 
he would have been had. he contended 
with it. Yet front the disregardof his ap^ 
pearance, I drew a conclusion in my own 
favour, since it seemed to shew that he 
was ashamed of attempting to please a 
woman who was so unworthy of the wish.. 
That heart, sighed I, which finds it so 
painful to err, will yet return to virtue 
smd to thee ;~have patience then, thou 
overswelling one !— Yet^ oh ! how fiigitive 
the hope ! how exquisite the fear ! I 
now moved my hand — indeed I was ob- 
liged to raise it to dry my tears. Lord 
Westbury fancying that he had awakened 
me, drew near, and looked through the 
bed-curtains. Again I counterfeited 
sleep,- for I dared not trust ipy voice to 
utter one slyllable. Oh ! how was I tried, 
when, sinking on his knees, he caught 
my passive hand, and first pressing it 
fomHy, he blest it at once with a kiss and 
a tear, murmuring in a broken tone, 
" Sweet slumbering angel ! how shall I 
ever be worthy of thee ?" With what dif- 
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ficulty did I stifle the bitter sobs with 
which my bosom struggled at this poig- 
nant mark of his esteem! As I found 
that the fear of disturbing me kept hiiu 
up, I spoke to intreat he would never dis- 
tress me by that overkindness ; and be- 
came again sleepy, or apparently so. 

Lord Westbury rose early, and I was 
told went out immediately. I know not 
whether I was glad or sorry, to find that 
Lady Lisle meant to torture me with her 
company the whole day- Childish, flip- 
pant> and loquacious, as usual, she vent- 
ed, as I supposed, her own spleen for the 
absence of my husband, by presuming to 
rally me on driving him from home by 
my tears and gravity : impertinently add- 
ing, that all this weeping was a mighty 
bad prognostic of the present which I 
should make to the family ; and she would 
lay. any wager that Lady Sarah would 
be disappointed a third time, by my pro- 
ducing only a little whimpering girl. 
This was mere badinage you will say, 
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but I wias not able to judge hef fairty; 
and although I would not gratify her by 
admitting her speech to be an affront> a» 
a freedom it did not please me. 

I was however condemned to be at 
her disposal ; since it became impossible 
forme to leave my guest^ unless I had pro-* 
tided her with other company. On the 
presumption^ however, that I might be in- 
titled to the same indulgence I shewed, 
I added my dear girls to our party.. Never 
did they appear to me so interesting. 
Alas ? a painful fueling in my own bosom 
ibade them so : for if I was destined to 
lose the love of their father^ mine would 
soon become 'their all. 

The intervals of time which my Lord 
necessarily spent at home for several of 
the following days, could not but be un- 
social^ if not cheerless, to both pf us. 
Yet so guarded were we in shewing mu- 
tual attention, that strangers would have 
concluded our matrimonial happiness 
perfect ; while those who knew us well. 
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must faav^ felt omr total- want of it-«^a» 
each^ it was obvious, assiduously sought 
|M>' detain any third person, lest tlie 
withdrawing of the visitor should leave 
us alone one moment with each other. 

Sir William Archer^s^ long-expected 
&te on the return of his eldest son, be^ 
gan on Monday. Lady Lisle, sick to 
death of Arlington, received her consign* 
ment of millinery from London, and re-; 
vived as she consulted with her maid ou; 
the proper times for displaying it. I 
charged my Lwd with my excuses; but 
^aw him, to my great surprise, return to^ 
sup, as he said, with me. I Inid passed 
the whole day in the room adjoining hi» 
conservatory, which I have had finishect 
since you left us. It is pannelled with 
my embroidery; and under eachpannel 
are drawers and cases for every material 
ne||^sary to accommodate those who are 
inclined to diligence. My musical in- 
struments have been carried there ; m the 
£3nd hope of sometimes luring irasa the li^ 
brary on the Qther side, him whpm alone t 
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would wish to lure. Thither had I re- 
sorted from the dinner table, to direct 
two young women who work under my 
eye; and I was giving Louisa a lesson 
in drawing, when Lord Westbury^s unex- 
pected entrance blest us aB with a holy- 
day. Yet I could perceive that he too 
was glad of the addition of the children*s 
company; and having indulged than 
both with a game at romps, he fell fast 
asleep on the sopha, with his youngest 
daughter in his arms, in the same state. 
The elder played the woman, though it 
cost her an effort to keep her eyes open, 

Tuesday my Lord united his namie in 
the excuse which I sent our neighbours : 
tut they knew his value too well to admit 
it. Lady Archer came over herself, as 
she said, to see me ; but to carry Lord 
Westbury back with her, was the object 
of her visit. ^^ 

Again in the evening my Lord return- 
ed hoine ; and even earlier than on Mon- 
day : — ^to avoid, as he told me, a drink- 
ing party. I wa& busily at work, and 
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quitted my tambour-frame to welcome 
him. He drew my arm through his 
own^ and held it to his bosom for a mo« 
ment; while he fixed his eyes on mine 
with an air of melancholy tenderness, . 
that wrung my very soul ; — ^he then dropt 
my hand, and walked about the room in 
silence ; often sighing profoundly. Alas ! 
he returns, perhaps, only from decency, 
thought I, and his better part is left be- 
hind him. I resumed my work in silence; 
having by a sign relieved my diligent 
associates^ who withdrew. Lord West- 
bury threw himself on the sopha by me,, 
and often in apparent playfulness inter- 
rupted my progress; but neither of us 
had the heart to talk. The more he seem- 
ed to seek an explanation, the more I 
became fixed not to desire one; and 
thu3, by false refinements, and vain ima- 
ginations^ I sacrificed some of the sweet-^ 
est moments which human life can afford: 
for his generous heart was ready to over- 
flow into mine, had I given him but the 
smallest enqoiu-agement. Thrown off by 
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Iftie he knew liot why, his eye wan<ier6d 
round the room for some other object} 
and fixed at last on a letter from Sir 
George Harington, which I had forgotten 
to tell him had ^en brought from the 
post in the morning. He rose, and with 
great indolence opened it. I had so little? 
idea that it could contain any thing in- 
teresting, as never to turn towards him, 
till his agitated and impassioned excla- 
inations startled and distressed me* His 
eye flamed with atiger, his lips were 
white with indignation, and every qui- 
vering feature spoke his acute feelings, 
"before he could recollect himself enough 
to understand my questions, or ^nd voice 
to reply to them. The emotion which 
this sudden rage could not but excite ijl 
me, obliged him to make an effort to 
control it. Drawing me towards him, 
and straining me to the only heart that 
mine ever throbbed to approach, he ut- 
tered every endearing appellation which 
love could dictate, or matrimony sanc- 
tion* Think of the frozen point' we had 
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must feel at so unaccountable, so unfore- 
seen a transition. My feebler faculties 
were wholly overpowered ; and had not 
tears, at once a woman's grief and bless- 
ing, most seasonably come to my aid, I 
tnust have sunk under. the keen extacy 
of such a moment. Again I implored 
him to speak, and save me from fainting. 
*^ I see at last the truth !" cried he. 
•' Yes, I now see all the truth ! — Mutually 
guilty, neither you nor I, my Cecilia^ 
need blush in the presence of the other. 
Listen to me for a few moments, my love^ 
and I in turn will hear all that speaks in 
your eyes — all that throbs in that bosom 
where my happiness is treasured. 

" I forget which day it was in the last 
week, but you by circumstances will re^ 
collect it^ that we all agreed to ride out 
jon the following morning. You told us 
at breakfast that you were not well 
enough to be of the party, and of course 
we departed without you. We had hardly 
galloped, a single mile before Sir John 
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Lisle^s stirrup broke ; aiid though half a 
dozen grooms offered to, supply him with 
one of theirs, he obstinately persisted in 
going back for another of his own, pro- 
mising to rejoin us by the time that we 
had paid our visit to young Archer. I 
found that gentleman with his father in 
the pleasure-grounds, directing the alter- 
ation.; and began discussing with both of 
them the improvements which I was 
making jn my own. A reference to my 
draught at once convinced me that I had 
it not in my pocket-book ; and that the 
men would work wrong the whole day, 
for want of proper direction, as the plan 
had been revised and altered the night 
before. After runmiaging first my pock-^ 
ets, and then my brain, I recollected that 
I must have taken the draught out in the 
Chinese Pavilion, when I spoke to the gar-, 
dener, and have left both that and my 
pocket-book on the table. I did not choose 
to submit the latter to the inspection of 
my groom, which 1 could avoid only by 
being my own messenger. I took the 
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shortest road, of course past through the 
labourers; and committing my horse to 
their care, leapt the ha^ha; and finding 
both plan and pocket-book on the sopha 
in the Pavilion, I gave the gardener the 
former, and turned over the latter to ob- 
serve whether any other person had inspect- 
ed or plundered it. The rushing sound of 
the water, and the shady coolness of the 
retreat, united with the heat and fatigue 
which I had previously undergone to 
lull me into an imperfect slumber ;~for I 
soon started at the voices of some persons 
in the arcade under me. I stooped over 
the open window, and was upon the point 
of calling to the speakers, when I distin- 
guished the voice of Lisle. I immediately 
recollected his obstinacy as to returning, 
and the strangeness of its ostensible mo- 
tive.--.With these reflections came the 
conviction that he was making love. I put 
my head yet further out of the window, 
but could not see the lady, which only in- 
creased my curiosity to know the object 
of his impassioned importunity. I be- 
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came profoundly silent and attentive, 
when I heard him implore for an assigna- 
tion, where *^ he should not be under 
the same odious restraint." He urged — 
h^ would not be denied. Imagination 
could supply me with no object for all 
this ardour who was iabove the condition 
of a chambermaid ; nqr did I think a spot 
which was obvious to every window of 
the mansion, well chosen for any married 
man to woo a damsel of that descrip- 
tion. The fair-one spoke low; I bent 
more forward, and became all ear : but 
I was turned almost into a statue^ when 
I recognised the voice of my Cecilia! — 
Oh God ! what I felt when I found that 
he had not been suing in vain ! — Yes, my 
wife granted his suit ; and not only grant- 
ed, it, but voluntarily fixed upon the most 
solitary building in all the grounds, and 
an hour which might have authorised the 
fondest hope in a less presuming iover. 
That he comprehended the extent of the 
indulgence, I gathered from the incoher*- 
«nt transport of his reply. It was to the 
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excess of my fiiry alone that I owed my 
reinaining cx>ncealed : for you pblig^d 
him to leave you before I had regain^ 
either voice or motion. Covered with 
blushes, and trembling as you descended 
the steps, I saw you go the other, way 
toward the house. Yes, I saw you ; — and 
my disdainful soul cried every moment 
J's that, can that be, my Cecilia ? I could 
not account for the excess of your disoi> 
der, nor the timid eye which you cast pa 
every rose-bush, as if in each flower there 
lurked an informer. Yet though I move4 
not from the window, you, by a kind of 
fascinatipn, never once turned your eye 
towards it. In what tumults did my soul 
remain for some hours after ! — An angel 
wo^ld have fs^iledto infect my nature 
^ith suspicion 3 but how could I refuse 
credence to yourself? Resolved on see- 
ing to the extent the meaning of the ap- 
pointment, I determined to seem igno* 
rant of the whole till that moment; and 
having returned unobserved throijigh the 
garden, I took my horse of the lat>ourer 
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who had held hun, ^nd met the party as 
they came back, nor did any one know that 
I had not spent the whole interval with 
the Archers. 

" What a (Jay, what a night, did I pass! 
—the latter in my study : for I could not 
enter a chamber where I doubted an- 
other might have access. The fever 
which grief and weariness brought upon 
me, made me afraid to trust my own looks, 
and I therefore absented myself the whole 
of that memorable day; having first 
concealed a pair of pistols in the garden, 
and hampered the lock of the library 
door, that I might be secure of inter- 
rupting those who should resort thither: 
again at the close of the evening I left 
my groom in charge of my horse, and 
leapt the ha-ha ; whence in a moment I 
darted to the library, and rushed in 
upon — Mr. Milward ! Breathless, agi- 
tated, and armed as I appeared, he saw 
in a moment that I had been by some ex- 
traordinary means apprised of the appoint- 
ment s to keep which with a piety and 
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prudence worthy of herself, my Cecilia 
had made him her deputy. He inform* 
ed me of all that had passed ; assuring 
me the wretch, though vain and dis- 
solute, was not impenetrable, and that 
the following morning would rid me for 
ever of so ungenerous an inmate.— Oh ! 
thipk of the value I set on the prudence, 
candour, and magnanimity, of my beloved! 
Overwhelmed with confusion and regret, 
I, in turn, implored Mr. Milward to con- 
ceal from you that interruption which 
a moment might have made desperate ; 
and, on my part, engaged to appear 
ignorant of Lisle's infamous breach of 
hospitality. I could not wholly acquit 
myself for having placed in the way of a 
wretch whom vanity or necessity might 
have made a villain of at any time, the 
temptation which a purer nature might 
have been warped by. 

" From that moment I have stolen 
more like a thief than a beloved and 
happy husband to your sid^, nor have I 
jspent one hour which has not been em« 
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IjiJtfcewd by the Hv^eight that has oppress- 
Bd tny heart. At times I found ^ cold- 
ness and i*eserve in you for which I could 
not accouM, if Milward had not betrays 
ed me ^ arid if he had, and you still were 
cold and reserved, how could I presume 
to supplicate for the paiMon which ana- 
ifute generous as yotirs did not spOnta- 
^n^drdslf accord? Till this memorable 
riiomenf the suspicion of design nevet 
occurred to me.— Elaborate, diabolical 
flesign !— The blackest, most infernal 
malignity ! All that I hate ^aid,— all 
that I can fever sa^,— ^ould be inade- 
quate to preparing you for the contents 
of Lady Haringtori's letter. Here you 
will learn that the -fiend whom hell let 
bose upon us, had liot even passion to 
plead for a breach of hospitality, which 
might almost justify us in shutting our 
doors, on misfortune^ . and abjuring all 
i^jrmpathy and beilfevolence. But for 
that fiend, yet blacker than himself, what 
punishment can I ihiprecate ? I bless 
Heav^il, dreddful aS the tie makes bis 
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crime, t t he is my brother—lest tdie 
enormous provocation should tempt me 
to a vengeance which would be as inade- 
quate to bis guilt as to my sense of it/' 

With this agitating address did 
Lord Westbury give into my hands 
the enclosed letter. As I read it^ 
every emotion in turn shook my frame j 
but terror was the ^ strongest.^— Alas ! 
is it a crime never to be pardoned 
that we are good and happy ? Have I, 
jor my Lord, been guilty of any other 
,to excite the venom of these vipers? 
During. the time I pondered upon Lady 
Harington's alarming inteUigence, Lord 
Westbury sent off a hasty epistle to his 
brother, which was, I fear, as cutting as 
language could make it. To get rid of 
Lady Lisle, as well aiS to protect my 
sister, he then proposed' setting out im- 
mediately for town. The displeasure with 
3vhich he spoke of our female guest, con- 
vinces me that he regards her coquetting 
with him in the same light in vrbich it 
appeared to me> ili9Ugh be is tooonaqly 
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to impute design to one of her sex. 
What a double escape have we had ! 

Could we have enjoyed the perfect 
re-union produced by this eclaircisse^ 
ment, without a reference to the past, or 
a fear of the future^ it would have been 
exquisite : but neither of us can consider 
without horror the inveterate malignity v 
of a man so nearly allied to both. Alas ! 
something suggests to me that I cannot 
much longer contend vrith it ; for though 
my Lord keeps me in his heart of hearts^ 
nay, hardly suffers me to quit his sight, 
my rest is broken, my appetite lost, and - 
I vainly struggle not to be apprehensive 
and anxious. To God do I humbly ad- 
dress myself, on 'the subject of the 
mighty fiiture. He who gave me so 
much, must take it away at his own good 
pleasure : and since I have reached the 
very smnmit of happiness, as to descend 
is always more difficult than to climb, 
on his divine aid it is my interest, no 
less than duty, to rely. I had not. en- 
joyed my present lot when I fancied thftt 
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content could not be found in any other : 
for all earthly bliss is but comparative^ 
and we are, perhaps, restrained from 
too fervent an aspiration for that of 
Heaven, only by the impossibility of 
forming any comparison. 

After a thousand fluctuations of mind, 
I have at length determined to encounter 
the approaching crisis of my fate at Ar* 
lington. I know by your experience 
that I shall be provided with all proper 
assistance, and I shall have the benefit of 
your tender care, without selfishly tear- 
ing you from your children. Among 
my anxieties, do not reckon too great a 
one on this occasion. It seems contrary 
to the order of Providence that a woman 
should die in the natural act of giving 
life ; and although such a calamity some- 
times occurs, I cannot but impute it ra- . 
ther to mismanagement in the surround-- 
ing persons, I wish I could persuade 
iny firiends to think as yaliantjy ts^s J dQ 
on that subject, 
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Mannnne is in Mature to reside with 
us* You know th^ inanity to which she 
is subject : that, and her childish fears 
Ibiv herselfy make her the most iU-suited 
copotpanion I could have at this juncture. 
My Lord, I fancy, wishes her snug 
^gain with ,Lady Harington, though he 
is too generous to say so, even to me, 
'^ Adieu 1 

, Cecilia W$:stbury, 



LETTER CLXIII. 
to MRS. FORRESTER. 

Sir Jamea Monro's^ Wtndflof. 

IN precisely defining the term—hap- 
piness, perhaps more than two indivi- 
duals never agree, and riot often that 
very limited number. Yet such a pas* 
sion have most of our friends to . make 
us happy their way, that they will not 
allow us to become so our own. The 
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good souls with whom I now am, the 
Trevilians, the Haringtons, all are so ob«- 
stinately intent on amusing me, that they 
combine to rob me of those rich sources 
of delight with which I am blest by 
Heaveri. They tear me from my home; 
my children^ my husband,— or insist on 
my sharing the company of the latter 
with a circle to* whom I only grudge it 
because they do not know half its value : 
and when these kind confederates have 
involved us in a thousand giddy engage- 
ments, they congratulate themselves on 
having driven away thought from my 
mind. Ah ! when was that ever done 
by a crowd ? Yet may I not be in reality 
ungrateful, when I so severely reflect 
upon those who are willing to share with 
me the whole of what they oall—felicity ? 
My junto here, say that they have the 
authority of the faculty for thinking a fre- 
quent change of air and succession of ob« 
jects to be necessary to my health and spi- 
rits. One, therefore, way-lays me at Rich- 
mond; another entraps me at Windsor; 
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iand I should not wonder if somebody, 
more enterprising than the rest, should 
^arry me oflF to Penzance. The whole 
party, except myself, seem mightily in- 
clined to ramble; and like children, 
whose heads are filled with ghost stories, 
tliey refuse to stir unless in a body. 

We are now at a delightful lodge, 
which Sir James Monro has borrowed of 
a friend who is on the Continent ; and 
Lady Sarah makes a little queen of me, 
only, as some one in a play says, she 
chooses to be queen over me. A very 
gay circle of society has the dear old 
lady assembled in honour of your Ceqi- 
lia, and gaily do we spend our time :— 
dressing, dancing, singing, feasting from 
morning to night ; — ^parties in the forest, 
or parties on the water j—the Cydnus 
not more beautiful than the Thames, nor 
Cleopatra herself more elegantly accom* 
modated. Then we have a beautiful 
moon, and shady walks broken only by 
her soothing light. I sometimes touch 
my harp at the parlour window, and get. 
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'the musical part of the company off with, 
** Here, in cool grot," which is the ,very 
Utmost latitude that our queen major 
will allow to such a poor thing as I pass 
for.— A mighty pretty way of spending 
time this ! I think I hear my Amelia say : 
ay, and so should I say, my dear, were I 
permitted to be more than a spectator 
from the Pavilion. But there — ^as trouble* 
some as Sancho's physician, only with 
more kindness — ^sits our aunt by my side; 
interfering on every occasion with the 
authority of matronage, and the tedioiys 
fondness of advanced life. " Heavens ! 
-Lady Westbury ! you would not do 
this?" — ^^ My good niece, do not think 
of doing the other." — Now 1 walk myself 
to death, and am as pale as ashes— Then 
1 sit still too long, and have a decided 
hectic on my cheek. If I want appetite, 
she laments that I shall certainly starve 
Tnore tha^ myself; but if the fresh air has 
inclined me to eat, as it now and tl^en 
does, she warns me against overfeeding : 
^nd she is sure to cram me with the only 
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JMi at the table of which I could not 
maHod a good meal^ because it is so fit 
for me. Heavieu send the dear man had 
had an heir before I was the party coi> 
cerned ! for I should pity an empress if she 
.were to be as much restricted. In addi- 
tion to this, I am rendered the object of 
every eye?— the care of;every officious 
fool. I often see my Lord so provoked 
at her harasising conduct, as to be 
strongly tempted to quarrel with his oW 
aunt, and carry me off at once. To pre- 
vent which, I am reduced instaataneQusly 
ito sacrifice my inclination, and falsely 
assert that I am not making any sacri- 
fice at all; Whenever Lady Sarah ^^^ 
me quite overcome with her importunity, 
she thinks no concession too great. She 
huffs Sir James, disobliges all her coni* 
pany, and attacks even my Lord; re- 
quiring him to coi:ifess that he is i|i the 
wrong, when the only culprit is her^elf« 
In short, she fancies that she has the ta* 
lent of managing every person around 
her, while a child may discover tl^at she 
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tenvper. 

Haying been obliged, whether die 
would or not, to know the ultimiite ofo* 
ject of Mr, Clifford's persecution^ ehe 
holds herself doubly bound to watch over 
hoth nae and the heir whose birth alone 
can punish him. She has renounced 
that nephew who was so long her fav<^ 
rite ; reprobates the Lisles, and has shut 
her door for ever an both husband and 
wife ; making it her duty, as well as pleat 
«ure, to guard and dii^ingui3h me on the 
occasion. We easily pardon the gene- 
rous errors of a weak head and a good 
heart:— that is. When we ariB^not actually 
wflfering by them, which I am sorry to 
add is the case of your poor Cecilia «t; 
this present writing. In consequence of 
one of the old lafly'e whims, I am, shut 
within the house, and ileft quite alone 
this morning: — becausie she had the 
head^ach, she thought proper to predict 
thunder, and though she gave all the rest 
of the company.herfir^ permission to be 
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struck by the lightnings or soaked in the 
rain, I could not obtain it^ nor break 
the Spell she cast around me ; notwith- 
standing the i^eather was very fine^ and 
I assured her, that, should it become 
otherwise, I had no childish fear of the 
elements, and could take care of myself. 
*— ^' But, my dear Lady Westbury," she 
whispers emphatically, " you must re- 
collect that you have more than yourself 
to take care of." — ^^ Would to Heaven 
that my aunt would take care of only 
herself r grumbled my I^rd in my other 
ear. So, to prevent his speaking out, I 
suddenly found my nerves completely im- 
pressed with the old lady's fears. 

Yes, it seems mighty likely to thun- 
der ! — ^not the glorious seventh day, when 
the Almighty, surveying his own beauti- 
ftd work, pronounced all to be good, 
could surpass this in brightness : yet 
here must I sit by myself — readfaig, 
working, singing, fretting, and looking at 
intervals out of the window, to wile away 
the time, for I positively refused to let 
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itoy Lord stay at home^ only because I 
was condemned to imprisonment. Ah I 
what do I see !— Lord Westbury himself^ 
cantering through the avenue— returning 
for me, I doubt not, when he saw thy 
day settle into clearness and beauty. 
How tender, how kind, how like himself 
is this delicate instance of attention ! I 
could find in my heart to provoke Lady 
Sarah, and make my escape with him at 
once durirfg her absence : — he sees me !— 
he smiles as sweetly as the heaven to 
which he points. — I must fly down to 
meet him, and shew the gratitude which 
so pleasing an instance of his watchful af- 
fection claims. 

He is gone to enquire if any carriage 
has been left at home this morning, that I 
may be able to quit the phaeton, should 
a sudden storm come on. In what a 
happy temper are we with each other ! — 
quite in the humour to say fine things. — 
I told him that he did not look half so 
charming in my eyes the morning I mar- 
ried him ; and, not to be wanting, he rci- 
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plied that I look as I did the mommg 
after. 

He has just met with a very beautify 
horse, which he isimpatient to purchase: 
as I think riding one of my Lord's va- 
nities (if an exercise which shews at once 
his-^ace, symmetry, and skill, can justly 
be termed so), 1 am not sure that this 
has not contributed to the sweetness of 
his humour. Even the most rational 
men make a second favourite of a horse ; 
and truly some think the wife should be 
grateful if the horse is not Jirst in the 
calculation. My Lord reads this over 
my shoulder, and vows that he has half a 
mind to punish my satirical remark, by 
mounting his Bucephalus, and leaving 
me to go alone in the close carriage. To 
shew him that I have not lived with Lady 
Sarah for nothing, I answer with one of 
her implications, ^^ if he dare," 
****** 
Alas, my Amelia ! in a few hours 
what strange vicissitudes may human life 
present to us ! — ^how seldom does the 
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tempei', any more than the weatheri pass 
through the day without a cloudy or some 
unforeseen transition ! The gay ebulli- 
tions of my heart are on the other side of 
the paper, while this will contain a darky 
dark picture. The shortness of the course 
of those who follow evil, has passed into 
a proverb • but that rather ought to stamp 
the impression on the mind, than weak- 
en it. A strange, a busy chance, seems 
in this various world at once to combine 
and divide us : or rather an over-ruling 
Providence works at due time its own 
great ends* The fluctuations of the 
ever-changing scene, and our own parti-^ 
cular interest in what passes immediately 
around us, limit our observation, which 
naturally dwells upon the gaudy few who 
reach the splendour to which they as- 
pire; nor looks. down to see in the fan^i?/ 
of conscience, and the agojnies of death, 
the miserable many who expiate iijt part 
on this side the grave, the sins of which 
they have been guilty* The fate of 
Lady Killarney, and another event of 
s 2 
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this day, not less memorable^ will ever 
make me peculiarly attentive to the im- 
mediate judgements of Heaven* 

Lord Westbury was driving me very 
leisurely through the most shady and 
retired part of the forest, while we were 
so deep in conversation, that the horses 
almost chose their own path. On a level, 
very near the road which we had taken, 
we perceived an empty hack chaise, which 
several persons were tying up, as the 
spring had given way : as a man seemed 
to be lying at some little distance on the 
grass, we both concluded that this per- 
son had been thrown from his horse, and 
hurt by the fall. My Lord bade a grpom 
ride forward to ask if he could be of any 
use : the gentleman to whom the main ad- 
dressed himself came towards us, and we 
both recognised in him a surgeon of the 
neighbourhood. We understood from him 
that the gentleman on the grass had just 
been wounded, as it appeared to him 
mortally, in a duel; but that those present 
had been in hopes of conveying him home 



281 

in the chaise, when it unluckily hecame use* 
Ie«s : if my Lord, therefore, would accom^ 
modate the sufferer with the empty car- 
riage behind us, it would be an act of hu- 
manity. The serenity of the weather made 
it improbable that I should want it, and 
I would have spared an absolute conveni- 
ence on a much less interesting occasion; 
but as the assistance of our grooms seemed 
to be alike necessary, my Lord drew 
farther on, under the shade of a large 
chestnut tree, to save me alike from the 
heat, and the sight of the wounded man» ' 
whom he stood up in the phaeton to see ; 
but he electrified me in a moment, as my 
start did him, by exclaiming " Monro !" 
— " Who ?'* cried L— ^**No one you know^ 
my life : — a wretched coxcomb whom you 
may perhaps have seen, the handsoiQe- 
Monro."— ^^ Oh, but I do know him !" 
cried I, ready to spring out of the carriage; 
" I must speak to him this moment—if he 
has life I must speak to him, or I shall 
reproach myself as long as I exist.-Do not 
talk to me ! (for my love had said somer- 
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thing, in a tender tone, of my suffering 
from the shock) ; *-' I know not any sufFer-r 
inglike the consciousness of failing in one's 
duty/' The impetuosity of my manner 
astounded my Lord, who certainly would 
not have suffered me to approach the 
wounded man, had I left him one moment 
of reflection. I was out of the phaeton 
with the lightness of childhood, and rather * 
flew than ran to the chaise, into which 
the people had just lifted the dying 
wretch. He was not quite insensible; for 
on my repeating his name, he faintly 
opened his eyes, though he fixed them on 
some other person. — ^^ If in this dreadful 
moment, Mr. Monro," cried I, withsiiffir 
cient energy, ^' you hope a heaven, or 
fear a hell, remember and be just to 
Amelia Fermor-r-she yet lives-your miserr 
able victim !" At that weH-known name 
he shivered convulsively, and his lips 
moved, but not a sound could they utr 
ter: when, with a deep groan, he fainted 
away. I thought that he was dead, and 
was near swooriin^ myself; the surgeon 
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prudently gave me drops, and a violent 
burst of tears relieved me. The re- 
proaches with which my Lord loaded 
himself, for suffering me, whatever my 
motive, to approach a man in the state of 
Monro, recalled my attention: but the 
horror of seeing a soul, while thus weighed 
^own by secret guilt, compelled in a 
moment to quit this world; and the dread 
that he might now want the power, as he 
before had wanted the inclination, to 
make a poor restitution of fortune (the 
only token of his penitence which he 
could now offer) to his injured and'ami- 
able relation ; might well swallow up in me 
every consideration, and overwhelm a na- 
ture as animated and susceptible as mine 
ever is. Lord AVestbury led me a little way 
on the turf, and sitting down by me, under 
a spreading oak, he soothed my agitated 
feelings, and became the depositary of 
my poor Amelia^s miserable secret. My 
vehement apostrophe to Monro had, 
indeed, half unravelled the mystery. 
Shocked as I was^ and saddened as he be^ 
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each other's ^pciety, under an old tree^ 
than to join that company which we knew 
to be now waiting for us: however, we 
endeavoured to conquer ojir own feelings; 
and pur delay was accounted for, by a 
brief relation of the incident. Lady Sarah 
blessed herself at iny going out, after aH 
that she had said. Some of the party won- 
dered at the duel: some wept at seeing me 
do so : all enquired the when, how, and 
where; and being told that we had not 
sought the least information, looked at us 
as though we were creatures of another 
world. They ingeniously made the story 
put by guesses ; shrugged their shoulders^ 
and hob'd and nob'd to cheer their 
drooping spirits, till Monro was as much 
forgotten, as he deserved to be. 

In the evening^ the same surgeon 
called upon my Lord, to iaform him that 
Mr. Monro had only a hw hours to HvBy 
and that the earnest wish he had repeat* 
edly expressed to see me^ had induced his 
a,fflicted wife to implore that I would in- 
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4ttlge his dying desire: to her request the 
embassador added, that he seemed to havt 
something on his mind, which might be 
made easier would I comply, I was 
ready, and indeed impatient; but my 
Lord was no longer inclined to allow of 
what he called one of my acts of super* 
erogation. I became, however, so earnest 
in my intreaties— urging that all the dan- 
ger I could find from seeing Monro was 
already incurred, and the only thing likely 
to prevent my suffering from the scene of 
the morning would be to discharge my 
mind of every duty and feeling in which 
he was concerned, after which so worth- 
kss an object would have no hold on my 
sensibility — that at length my Lord, most 
unwillingly, consented to my going; and 
icoye me himself at once, to prevent 
Lady Sarah's interference, and to conceal 
^m the circle in her house a visit so 
extraordinary. After waiting a few mo- 
ments, till Monro's chamber was cleared 
of medi(ral men and attendants, I was 
intreated to enter it alone: Ij however^ 
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declined going, except in the company of 
Lord Westbiiry; and thi s caused another de- 
lay. Both of us were then requested to walk 
in ; and the servants having placed chairs 
by the bedside, withdrew. The disorder 
of the room — ^the dim light that gleamed 
from a distant part of it — the wan fece on 
which nay eyes rested, and the conscious- 
ness that the last agony of death would, 
perhaps even while I gazed, render it 
yet more ghastly, might well have af- 
fected the strongest frame of nerves : in 
my state, the whole was peculiarly shock- 
ing. I became sensible that my love 
likewise trembled; for his hand grasped 
mine, and his looks dwelt on me with 
the most anxious tenderness. 

Monro faintly raised his eyes several 
times before he gathered strength, or 
perhaps resolution, to speak. — ^Those fine 
eyes which only yesterday swam in the 
brilliant fluid of pleasure — alas ! they 
now seemed to want perception to dis- 
tinguish the most common object :-^al- 
ready dead, but for an often-changing 
distortion. — " I had little reason. Ma- 
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dam," cried he, in a feeble, inward 
voice, " to hope for this condescension 5 
but I could not die in peace without the. 
humiliation I owe to you, which Heaven 
has made — as you see — ample. By the 
benevolent adjuration which you gdve 
me in the forest, I am led to suppose 
that you know the retreat of my injured 
cousin: if so, inform the unfortunate 
Amelia that I have benefited by your 
warning call ; and employed the interval 
since I saw you in making such a dis* 
position of my fortune, as will restore to 
her that portion which she ought to have 
inherited. Mrs. Monro is informed of 
this disposition of my property ; though 
not of the melancholy story which in- 
duced it : — that," added he, after a strug- 
gle, " prudence and self-love have hitherto 
confined to this bosom, where it will be 
buried. Add fiirther, that I have neither 
time rior courage to supplicate her par- 
don ; but such trust have I in her yield- 
ing nature, as to make me hope that she 
will forgive me— in the grave. I have 
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been a presuming, vain, worldly^ worth* 
less wretch ;~but you see the expiation. 
I owe likewise to yourself, L.ady West- 
bury, a personal acknowledgement. / 
never can add to the injuries done, or 
meditated, against you ; but beware of--^- 
— /' He was. going, I doubt not, to 
add Clifford; but my Lord, as eager as 
myself to catch accents which every nao* 
ment rendered more imperfect, bent for- 
wards to ascertain the name.; and the dy^ 
ittg man fixed his eyes on a face which 
made him pause, and lose that utterance 
which he never recovered* In vain we 
both conjured, implored him to con* 
elude: — a fruitless effort he made threw 
him into convulsions ; aqd my Lord car- 
ried me into the anti-chamber, wliile he 
$ent in the medical attendants. Horror 
and apprehension now grew too powerful 
in me, and I hardly knew how to conceal 
iheir effects, or get home. My Lord ob- 
tained a moment's audience of Mrs. 
Monro, to intreat her at some interval, 
irhen the faculties of her husband re- 
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turned, to urge him to finish a isentettce^, 
90 important to our future comfort. She 
faithfully promised not to forget our re- 
quest ;— and surely I have a right to this 
little attention, who shewed her so great 
a one in coming at all : but whether her 
own distress made her regardless of 
mine, or Monro really never spoke more^ 
I know not ; certain it is, that he never 
uttered the name of the person of whomi 
he has lef% us in dread. I find he ex- 
pired at three in the morning-^the vic- 
tim of his own falsehood and vapity. 

The circle in which I am impute levitryr 
of conduct to Mrs. Dillon, by whose hus- 
band's arm he fell : but I wdl know the 
basenessof which Monro Was capable; and 
she is so young, and lovely, that, it wa4 
hard to resi.^ her own vanity, and his ad« 
miration. I have seen so many instancef 
of indiscretion in women while the heart 
was uncorrupted, and such unbounded 
vanity Vithout any beauty to excuse it, 
that I am tempted to pardon much to 
those who are handsome and admired: 
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and this in pradence we ought to do, lest 
we drive them into becoming 2/ffpardon- 
able. Would those women who boast a 
character too exemplary for contamina- 
tion dare always to diffuse their own 
purity, how many of their own sex who 
are tottering on the verge of error might 
be saved from a life of iniquity ! 

I mean to write to Miss Fermor, and 
endeavour to win her back to England. 
Money will, I am persuaded, either ob- 
tain her a dispensation from her vows, or 
enable her to quit the convent. Mrs. 
Dillon is, I am told, going to follow her 
husband to France immediately. I have 
had influence enough with Lady Haring- 
ton to prevail on her to accompany me 
in the visit which I mean to pay to this 
censured young creature. Our counte- 
nance may be of advantage to her, and 
she will safely convey my letter to 
Amelia. 
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LETTER CLXIV. 

TO MISS FERMOR. 

. (Superscribed '' To Sister H. Marie, Convent St:*} 

WILL my sweet Amelia once more 
•allow me to intrude into the holy solitude 
in which she is buried^ with news of this 
world ? My first letter could only tell 
her that Heaven had rendered me hap- 
py ; my next will tell her that it is yet 
in her choice to become so. Alas^ my 
dear ! the man who. steeped your youth 
in sorrow, and impelled you to seclusion, 
has expiated his crime towards youi and 
others of our sex, with his life; and died 
in a cause as little honourable as those 
for which he lived ! A singular chance, 
or rather an ordination of Providence, 
brought me into his way at the hour of 
mortality; and Heaven gave me pre- 
sence of mind to throw him upon his 
own conscience, by naming you. In 
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consequence of this well-timed admoni- 
tion, his will divides all his property be- 
tween you and his equally-suflfering wife. 
He has left, we are informed, fifty thou- 
sand pounds, chiefly derived from Lady 
Austin, with eight hundred aryear pater- 
nal estate. Mrs. Monro is sole execut- 
rixj and admits yoH to be heiress to a 
moiety, which you may claim whenever 
yon either send, oi* come over ta assert 
your rights. 

The only motive which you could 
possibly have for hiding yourself in a 
cloister being now removed, you will I 
hope do yourself and the world the jus- 
tice once more to rejoin those who love 
you. Formed as you are to adorn social 
life, you must not devote the rest of 
yours to the only situation in which it 
could be useless. Too infamous was Mr, 
Monro's conduct for him to publish your 
story; and by this means, and this alone 
perhaps, had it hitherto been buried in 
oblivion,— Not even his widow guesses 
that ]ii6 bequest is a mere retribution. 
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£nter life, then, my sweet girl, un-* 
der happier auspices ; and endeavour to 
banish from your own mind circum- 
stances which now exist only in that^ 
Providence has been pleased to elevate 
me to a situation where I can prove 
the truth of the tenderness which I 
ever felt for you* He who is the guar-* 
dian of my heart, will, if you wish it, be-» 
come so to your person and fortune^ 
Lord Westbury participates the delight 
of his wife in becoming the mean& of re^ 
storing you to society. 

Return to England^ th^fi^ my gentle 
Amelia! and share with me a home 
which is blest with love— -foTtune-^-dis-' 
tinction— happiness^ In beholding my 
enjoyments, you will find that softness^ 
revive in your own nature, which a s^* 
vage early took a barbarous pleasure in 
destroying* But all his sex do not re- 
semble Monro; and you may yet find 
that love has power enough to crown 
your days with every extending tie 
which sweetens society. 

VOL. VI. T 
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I cannot think bijt your understand- 
ing i» too good for you to conceive your- 
self bound by a vow that^ strictly speak 
ing> it is rather criminal to make, than to 
ire^Jk. Let us fairly enquire into thp 
origin of convents. To fix them on the 
besi footing, they were first fbrmed by 
a very small number of devotees, who, 
being persuaded that nothing but God 
could be worthy the sublime sensations 
of their souls, withdrew from the world, 
lest its wants and wislies should interfere 
with their high pursuits ; and in thus de* 
voting thaivielves to the Deity, they per- 
haps nipst securely indulged that vanity 
which mor^ or less infiuences all human 
determinations. But what does this 
prove ? — Alas ! only the factitious glory 
which vi^e know how to dilSuse and ap- 
propriate even from our weaknesses. 

A second class of young women now 
quitted the world from motives of piere 
prudence. Worn out with a train of early 
inflictions, naany made up their minds, 
to be satisfied with a fate which could 
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nevet extend beyond tranquillity; nor 
would their limited fortunes afford them 
even that, unless in a conununity : and 
this in my mind is the only raluable class 
of nunSy since these forsake not the 
world till they have borne their sad part 
in its duties. 

Convents, in process of time, became 
fioUtiGally used, I might rather say, 
abused. A part of the nobility, too in- 
dolent, or too ignorant, to educate their 
own offspring, and too proud to allow 
any of their children to 'enter the world 
with a very narrow income, placed those 
who were thus circumstanced early in 
nunneries, that they might be flattered 
into renouncing a world which they had 
never seen, while ita e\ery good was as 
carefully veiled from their observation, 
as the evils of the mode of life which 
they were to be won to embrace. Alas ! 
to such youthful victims the discontents 
within the walls ever heip^hten the idea 
i»f that happiness which they still fancy 
ifi to bQ found with4>ut them. It is often 
T 8 
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the fate of these interesting nuns to la- 
ment through life that pride in their pa- 
rents which, though only a weakness in 
some instances, in this becomes a crime. 
Where does the gospel dictate such a 
sequestration of the sexes ? Nay, where 
does it treat their union as a fault ? If 
it were, indeed, so, God would doubt- 
less have implanted in the elect 'of one 
sex an aversion to the other : but I fancy 
that we might search through every nun-i 
nery and monastery in every kingdom, 
and not find ten of the professed who 
would avow so preposterous an aversion. 
Institutions which were planned from 
motives of enthusiasm, are supported by 
tliose of convenience : but can vows 
made from such motives become solemn 
or binding ? If, on the contrary, these 
vows are ordained by God, ^and pro- 
nounced by choice at his altar, why does 
he not make his most devoted suppliants 
happy ? — Not even you can settle this 
point ; and I have now only to bring 
you to admit with me that a more justi- 
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fiable motive than that which caused^ may 
tamely monastic vows. Nor need I seek 
any argument to bring conviction : for an 
existence at once useless to ourselves 
and others, can never be meritorious. It 
is, in fact, a kind of mental suicide. 

Those humble peasants who lead a 
race of dutiful and diligent children to 
the foot of the altar, must ever be more 
welcome to Him to whom it is conse- 
crated, than a train of kneeling nunsL 
Alas ! they assume often the title of the 
spouse of God merely to evade those la- 
borious duties which the spouse of man 
cannot; and God frequently punishes 
such selfish presumption by making a 
gloomy listlessness the reward of volun- 
tary indolence. 

The uniformity of a cloister, far from 
cherishing the virtues, often annihilates 
them. Friendship is: the only good 
which can ripen there to its extent; 
and that, by not admitting a change of 
object, or interchange of good offices, 
isinks, at length, into a cold good-will. 
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In R word« gratittide and penitence, 
which tfone can dictate br sanctify se^ 
qaeastered devotion^ can never be re* 
diK^ to raie $ ahd we may as well My 
that im will be hungry at «uch a tia^ 
as thankful or sorry : and without One 
ieeliag or the other, can drowsy matins. 
Of mumbled vespws, bring us nearer to 
salvation i In fSact, what sui^ect does 
Mch a kind of life supply £>r gratitude i 
It iB the various clainus upon our exer? 
tiO(ns> to which we ia the work! look botli 
up and down y-^the benefits, we now re- 
ceive, and sow confer ;— the daily blest 
vicissitude a£ aptive virtue, which keeps 
gratitude alive tn the human heart — that 
only universal tribute <^ imperfect huma- 
nity. This world is, therefore, iadabita« 
Uy our station ; and to acquit ourselves 
"weil of the duties which it imposes, will 
tRvaioe a better our certain reward. 

Did I not believfe your piety and ter 
aignatioii to be imtinotured with pre* 
jttdice or bigotry, I ahould not have veii^ 
tur^ 1:^ 4tsouk» sio Jftdeimi a ^onsid^a^ 
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tion a8 the inODMtic tie. But Whenever 
religion has been our (subject^ I h^ve al- 
ways found such a noble and digntfi^ 
sense of it in your discourse^ that I 
thought it wisdom, till this juncturei to 
conceal the sentiments which I now de- 
clare, lest you should find them* unhap- 
pily, conclusive enough to prevent you 
from making those vows which alone 
seemed to promise you peace. Though 
in some forms of faith you and I may 
differ, that I profess, with a large scope 
embraces the good of all persuasions: 
nor can you, I am persuaded, so rigidly 
ocmformtO yours as to consign me to 
perdition. 

Return then to England, my dear 
Amelia, where no being now exists who 
can pain or reproach you. Unite your 
destiny with mine, and imagine that it 
is Heaven itself recals you, when it 
vests in your hands such an ample means 
of blessing others. Oh, come then! 
dispense your own beneficence, and soon 
will you s^^y that an active life is a piouf; 
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Jt>ne. When the channel is between you 
and France you may feei easy, for no 
denunciation from* the papal chair can 
affect you here. The aboUtion of that 
tyranny makes us pardon one of our 
kings a whole life of enormities. 

Mrs. Dillon will wait on you a few 
days hence for an answer to this. If 
fear or prudence should prevent your 
writing your sentiments, one word, a 
single "^e^^"' will enfranchise you. My 
Lord has con§ideifed how he may effect 
your release, and will wait at Dover him- 
self to conduct you to your 

Cecilia Westbury. 



IJ:TT£R CI^V, 
TO THE COUNTESS OF WESTBURY, 

Ponventde — — -. 

MRS, DILLON, who conveyed your 
letter, my dear friend, was no less quick 
f }ian caujiious in its delivery : but, oh^ 
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my amiable, susceptible, irionitress ! 
where slept the exquisite softnesses of 
your own nature when you wrote it? 
Can you love, and imagine it possible 
that I should hear of the death of Monro 
without a pang ? — and what a death too ! 
.-—Alas ! in the very bloom of his treachr 
erous beauty ! — You seem, methinks, to 
mention his dreadful fate with pleasure. 
Oh ! pardon the involuntary reproach—- 
pardon, too, the tears which blot this 
paper: — worthless as he was, no other 
x)bject ever gave life to my affections, 
and they can expire but with me ! 

May his soul find from the God 
whom he has niore offended, that pardon 
which mine most solemnl}'^ accords to him ! 
is my earnest, almost my only, supplica- 
tion, at the foot of that altar where, with 
the deepest contrition, I daily sue for 
my own. The grave—the silent, awful^ 
grave — obliterates in the dead all sense of 
injury : — and shall the survivor cherish 
any ?— Oh ! how were . that to abuse 
knowledge and humanity ! — I now must 
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endeavour to forget that he made himself 
my fate in this world, and prepare to 
meet him in another. 

My ardent, generous friend ! how are 
your friendly arguments lost on me ! — 
One consideration of all those which you 
suggest alone lives in my mind. Shall 
I return, to flutter in the fortunes of 
Monro?— Oh! never— never! Hen^ight 
rob me of mine, but to accept his would 
fill me with everlasting horror. 

Nor am I among either your bigoted 
or your early devoted class of nuns. — ^No, 
I rank with that set whom a sad plunge 
into life has driven to entombing them- 
selves voluntarily in a cloister.— And 
what, were I to quit it, would you find me ? 
—a pale and solitary spectre, gliding by 
your side, and chilling those social plea- 
sures which it would not be possible for 
me to share.. Oh ! too well do I love you, 
thus to repay your kindness ! Alas, my 
dear ! how can you fancy that my story 
would be unknown! It is written on 
my very features. Sorrow and bitter^ 
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ness wfts tiieir first cscprassioii, nor have I 
had cause for a happier : of course they 
iv^re stamped with indelible gloom.-*- 
LQve> friendj^p^ distinction-^gay, gay 
chimeras ! your vivid hues are but the 
reflections of happiness J Long, long 
ma^ you play around Lady Westbury ! 

My destiny^ too, is visibly decided^ 
Xbe New River gave me a tendency to an 
asthma^ which gains so fast upon xay con<» 
stitutionthat, did I even wish it, I could 
not <][uitthis asylmn. Pardon an apparent 
insensibility of your affection, which pro* 
oeeds from the veiry reverse. — Oh 1 had I 
been insensible— but why should I look 
back for affliction ? 

Suffer me to encroach on your kind- 
ness so for as to keep, for the short term 
of my life, that pension whidi I owe to 
yxmr liberal nature and improved for- 
tune ; lest the little indulgences which I 
may laieed in sickness^ being diertved 
firom Monro,- should convey poison to 
my heart, and make me completely wik 
nnder my sufforiiigs. 
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Not that I am proud enough to re- 
ject a bequest which I, with you, consi- 
der merely as a restitution. I would 
fein, on the contrary^ interest you - in 
its application. May I not hope that 
you will form, at your leisure, a jJan 
for an asylum for a certain number 
(in proportion to the means) of female 
orphans, under the age of fifteen, too 
well born for a life of mere labour, and 
too destitute for any other mode of sub- 
sisting? My Lord will, I doubt not, 
have the goodness to direct,the necessary 
legal instruments to be drawn, which 
will invest you both with the disposal of 
my late acquisition ; and I will regularly 
sign and attest them. Should Lord 
Westbury deign to become the guardian 
of such an institution, he will add a title 
to those which he already bears not un- 
worthy either of himself or of them. 
And if his charming Lady would con- 
descend to regulate and preside in the 
education of this most forlorn set of be- 
ings, she will keep alive in her own 
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bosom the brightest of all her per^ 
fections. 

Sometimes, when she casts her in- 
dulgent eye over those who owe their 
preservation to my ruin, I will allow her, 
sighing, o remember, that had benevo- 
lence earlier formed such an institution, 
it might have preserved to her that 
friend, whose last prayer will be for her 
health and happiness. 

A. Fermor. 



LETTER CLXVI. 

TO MRS. FORRESTER. 

Richmond* 

YOUR poor little friend, Marianne, 
is never allowed the pleasure of address^ 
ingyou, dear Mrs. Forrester,^but when we 
are all in a bustle, and she has only bad 
news to communicate. You will think 
that my sister is the most unlucky of 
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women. On Sir James Monro's return^ 
ing to town, we all left Windsor, and 
our party stopt h^re to dine with the 
TVeTilian family ; but to get from them 
for a few days was an impossibility «. 
Surely there are such things as fore« 
bodtngs, and our poor Cecilia had one ; 
for she could have cried when they made 
her promise to stay. My Lord suspect* 
ed that she hated to comply s but she 
would not own the truth, as she saw that 
he was well pleased with the invitation. 
f must own, I thought this was all mighty 
foolish ; but I will never more meddle be- 
tween married people. 

Yesterday the rain had, at last, laid 
the intolerable dust, and the sky was 
divine indeed. We were all very gay, 
and agreed to ride through the Park. 
Lord Westbury mounted his new horse ; 
an amazing fine creature, but too full 
of mettle, if not downright vicious. 
My sister was with Mr. Trevilian in his 
low phaeton, and the Haringtons in their 
high one : Mrs. Trevilian and myself, 
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with Captain Percival^ were of the ^ques^ 
trian party. Whether Lord Westbury was 
exercising his skill in horsemanship, or the 
troublesome animal had been trying any 
trick, I cannot say, for Percival happen-* 
ed to be telling m^ an occurrence which 
entirely withdrew my attention from the 
company; but all of a sudden off flew 
the unmanageable beast, nor could my 
Lord, incomparably as he rides, rein him 
i». Just by the sheet of water, after 
leaping and rearing in a frightful man- 
ner, the animal fell back, as it seemed, 
fell upon my Lord. I was in an agony 
myself; but Captain Percival all at once 
cried out, in a voice of thunder — " Oh, 
my God ! she will fall and dash her 
braiiiS out !" I now turned towards my 
sister, who, being on the rising ground, 
had seen too plainly my Lord's danger. 
She had started up in the phaeton to 
spring out ; but being held fast by Mr. 
Trevilian, when she saw her husband and 
tbe horse faH, she sunk back with a groan 
tiiat promised to be her last. 
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Percival was with her in a mdiDj^nt i 
and lifting her out quite lifeless, laid her 
on the grass Happily our fears for my 
Lord were at an end ; as we saw Irim 
flying on foot towards us, to take care of 
his wife. The fern grows very high on 
the spot where he fell, which deceived 
our sight J for neither he, nor the odious 
horse, were the worse for the tumble. 

Poor Cecilia could not be recovered 
for a long, long time ; and when she at 
length opened her eyes, she no sooner 
fixed them on my Lord, than she shut 
them again in horror, and with convulsive 
tremblings fainted. 

We had no hopes of her going home 
in the phaeton, and were apprehensive 
that the grass was yet damp ; so all the 
gentlemen dispersed to look for any 
party who might be taking the air, as 
well as ourselves. Percival met a fat 
old lady and her daughter, who were 
mighty anxious to accommodate the 
Countess of Westbury. Poor Cecilia, 
if she had been herself, would have smiled 
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to Have seeh Lady Grantham on'her plump 
Uh^esj fanning the expelled insignificant 
Miss Rivers. Lord Westbury and I got' 
ihto the carriage with Cecilia, and Miss 
Gratitliam into tlie phaeton :~scarce 
cSoifld' he Tceep my poor sister from sinking 
into the bottom' of the coach ; and if I did' 
riot know Lady Grantham to be a fat old 
savage, I should have thought her a Md- 
donai for softness and sensibility. 

Mr. Trevilian had driven home as fast 
^ he could, so that all proper assistants 
w«ete in waiting when we returned.—" 
Hiirdly after^they brought Cecilia to her- 
i?elf) eoxdd she believe it possible that my 
tol^'d was merely brtiised : — he submitted^ 
to be bled, to please her, but did not 
Want that to make his complexion sis 
pale as her own. 

'Lady Westbury would have it that 
she should be ^ble to rise this morning ; 
atid' ill consequence of the attempt, re- 
lapsed into » her trembling* fits. Indeed, 
the physician and surgeon both say, that' 
hothilig- but her want of stretigth saved 

VOL. VI. . ^ 
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hjer from a premature labour ; and that 
it will be next to a miracle if she and 
the child should both survive. 

Thisi terrible Opinion is kept secret 
from herself and my Lord, who neverthe- 
less seem separately to entertain the> 
worst impression of the event. Sir George 
Harington was so unfeeling as to tell it 
to Captain Percival ; who suffers as much, 
I really believe,for my sister, as if he were, 
her husband; 

Here again is our fat friend, teizing. 
us with enquiries to shew her attention. 
Poor Cecilia wants to Tsee the old soul to 
thank her ;^-for what ? — not shutting her 
coach-door on a countess— she would 
have done it on Miss Rivers I will en-, 
gage — HoM^ever, no admittance has she 
to-day. 

I cannot but believe that Lady West- 
bury would have fewer of these terrible . 
fits if my brother was away ; for she noW; 
brings them on, to my thinking, by striv- 
ing to appear well while he stays, and. 
then when he leaves her she relapses. 
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Lady Harington writes. 
Heyday, Marianne ! you are one of 
Job's comforters, as usual. — What a chap- 
ter of lamentations has this girl composed ! 
Do not mind her, Mrs. Forrester; these 
faintings are incidental to a fright, and 
will go off with that. I, Dr. Harington, 
who practise without a diploma, tell you 
so ; and here, too is Ned Percival, won't 
leave a hair on his head for very vexation 
of spirit. If this is love, good Lord deli- 
ver us from it ! S. Harington. 



LETTER CLXVII; 
TO MRS. FORRESTER. 



Richmond. 



DO not think of coming here, my 
dear Amelia, for I am impatient to be 
well enough to set out for Arlington ; 
which they say I may venture to do in a 
few, days. I have had another severe' 
u 2 
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plunge,— so severe, that though I am as^ 
sured by physicians and friends that 1 
ipay get over it, I know that to he impos- 
5^ibIe.-*Do not afflict yourself, nor fancy 
ine vapourish in thus forewarning you^; 
by^t rather Usd your reason to prepare 
JQU* for the mdancholy truth, .which- 
might flash too suddenly upon you others 
wise. Alas, Amelia^ that the vile Clif' 
&vd> $h0uld' at^ last have gratified hirma^ 
lice !— it IB too certain that he contrived^ 
both to select this vicious horse> and to> 
get: it thrown, into his brother^s way; I 
had already i?uffered so much, that I 
tvianted constitution to isaipporl a new 
shock. One gleam of glorious sunshine 
has broken at intervals through the storms 
of fate, and that shines the more brightly 
as my day closest—for myself I have 
ceased to implore; but for the poor in- 
fant treDabling within me---spare, oh 
spare, Almighty God, one of us to the^ 
most: deserving of men I 

Conceal what I have told you of the- 
iiorse, as. you value Lord Westburyv Sir- 



Ceorge Harmgton's groom knew it, as he 
now owns, at the time, from the man wh6 
sold *he animal; but he kept the secret 
till too late, and let him now keep it for 
^ver ! Oh ! n^ver may the man whom. I 
<am born to resign^ have 1^0 bitter arn ag^ 
•grayation of his loss ! nor learn to execrate 
existence befoFe yet he reaches the miA- 
xUeofHfe! 

I am still so weak, that I write wretch^ 
-edly, and with dillficutty (for these 
terrible tremblings and fainting ivill, it 
-s^ms, be periodical, at least while I am 
in my present condition) ^ yet I cannot 
^wholly deny myself so deari so habitusd 
an indulgence, though perhaps it is the 
tmly one in which my love would restrict 
ine, — ^We sddom write freely, when an* 
other hand transcribes 3 and I should 
weary my mind with uninteresting de- 
tails, without relieving my heart. .* 

I remember that I once told Colonefl 
-Percival, my nature was so susceptible, 
as to render even gratitude too animated 
jm ^emotion for it. Judg^ then what I 
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feel when Lord Westbury exhausts him^ 
self in attentions. His sense of self-re- 
proach too — his tender repinings— all of 
which I comprehend by a glance of his 
eye, often quite Overwhelm me. Hardly 
can I endure my own share of distress, 
but I sink under his:— the double por- 
tion is too, too much for me. Alas ! 
why did we ever, ever unite ? since it was 
only to learn that we could have made 
>each other happy. Yet let nie notcom^ 
plain— rather let me be grateful for the 
treasure awhile entrusted to me, and re- 
store it to tlie Giver of all with pious 
submission.— Tl^is life is perhaps but the 
blossom, and the next fruition. 

I enclose Miss Termor's touching 
answer, nor do I blame her resolve :— hex 
youth, and perhaps health, has been 
blighted by a sorrow which reason cannot 
overcome. I oflfered her, as it appears, a 
very temporary protection. Mrs. Dillon 
informs me that my friend is an interest- 
ing lovely skeleton, 

Mr§, Monro has been advised . to 
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litigate a legacy so large: as Miss 
Fermor is peculiarly circumstanced, it 
would have been difficult to substantiate 
her claim; and even should that have 
been proved, the acquisition might have 
beeii demanded by the convent. But 
convinced by her dying husband's attesta- 
tion, that all which he bequeathed to his 
jcousin was a mere restitution, Mrs. 
Monro acknowledges Amelia's right to 
the moiety ; and my Lord has obtained 
proper instruments to act for the gener- 
ous nun. I am considering in my mind 
the idea conveyed in her letter ; and if I 
have time to reduce my plan to form, shall 
hope to fulfil her wish.— Do you too con* 
sider how this small establishment may 
best be arranged; that when I come down, 
we may compare our separate projects, 
and rectify what is erroneous in each, or 
modify them into one. Pecuniary calcu- 
lations must be made by abler financiers ; 
nor shall I fatigue my brain with those : — 
one positive opinion I have, and only 
5 ones which is, never by uniformity of 



31% 

^iresB, to Iqad a benefit with au humiKar 
tion. Public charities are so generally 
marked by this ostentatious display, l^t 
I have often wondered at the oyersigl^t 
in t^e institutors. Children shpul4 1^ 
made happy as well as good^ or ^e sq}^ 
their hearts of a greater advantage thfti^ 
yre qan ever §ive to their uQC\erstandingg^ 
You may remember how deeply I w^9^ 
Impressed by Lady Killarney*s Tcypaantic 
accoxmt of poor Southwell, his wife, a^^ 
their orp^a^ ch^ildren. I eyer ^liOnged j^ 
jio soipething for thei^, but cpuld not 
embark in any project thajb ^ight brjijipig 
jmp directly pr indirectly in her w^ty^ 
Her early and calamitous end m%^e thf 
p^phans yet moi\e desolate; jmd as I 
Igiew that Mr. Trevilian had ^sta^tes m 
Ireland, near Fern Mpor, I requested, bim 
4l9 employ his stew^r^ in j5;pejking jtbese 
poor babeji.r-Al^s ! t^ littJe creatuj^ 
ij^ere found pi a >vretpbed csij^in, where 
they hi^ owed existence merely to Ahe 
yiilgar kindnesj; gf their Ifish^urae: that 
patrpne^, ?Ar}io 4qH^!^^r<^ t^iMo^d^ on 
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herself, never once remembered them 
when they were out of her sight ; nor was 
Jibe nurse ever paid after the first months 
The little girl took the measles and died^ 
j5oon after I m^^nt to get her over to me; 
but the boy arrived two days ^go, and 9. 
lovely little wild Irishman he is. I hardly 
understand him 3 and the little arch soujl 
jis diverted when he sees how he py^zje^ 
me:— ii^ will make a sweet coimpanioi^ 
for your Charles, and Tom Montague, J 
mean ,to add him to that party at Mr^ 
JMilward's when Icomedown.-^YoUiCan- 
l}LOt think what a satisfaction it i^ill be to 
ffxy m^nd, tp rescue this jmfortunate bab.^ 
Jfrom poverty and ignorance^ His mojther 
£eem3 to have been such aaother perse^ 
cuted being as myself. 

***** ^if 
I was obliged to breaj^ off, ojx hearing 
my liOrd's step. Alas ! how. grievous h 
it to see yo^rself tfee ^cau^e of grief ! H^w 
.ambitip^s ^e we i^f affect^oa !~alwayt 
^craying-'ralw^yi; graspiijig . it with mQrf 
^han a msifv'§ avprice 5 Assiduous to hy 
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up Sorrow for ourselves, against those 
hours when least we can support it. Yet 
to steal out of thid world unloved and 
unlamented — no, philosophy reaches not 
so far — But this dear, dear man half dis- 
tracts me.— — 

How you please me in expatiating on 
the improvement of my sweet girls ! Do 
they owe so'much to me ? — ah, never was 
obligation more willingly conferred ! Yet 
ihe instance you give^ alarms me for their 
tempers; the passions ought to be a 
parent's first care, for soon do they assume 
an incurable ascendency. Far, far more 
anxious am I to give them inward than 
outward grace : the first will ever incite 
them to obtain the last; but the last 
often makes them self-satisfied. 

My sister i$ urgent to accompany me 
home; but -I shall not allow her so to 
punish -herself: for, in spite of her obsti- 
nate denial^, and his totally overlooking 
her, I cannot but see that she is irresisti- 
bly partial to Percival; and in concealing 
the bias of her heart, shews that she 
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knows not half the value of the one which 
she distinguishes. — No, never shall she 
abandon her fond view, and all its little 
attendant pleasures, to partake a cheer- 
less scene which her presence cannot 
animate. Happiness is in itself so transi- 
ent a feeling, that whoever withholds it 
onQ moment from another, is, in my 
mind, guilty of a crime. 

I have reason to hope that I may 
reach Arlington by the middle of next 
week: till, then, my Lord insists upon 
deferring the journey. 

Guard yourself, my beloved Amelia, 
I once more repeat, against shewing any 
surprise at the alteration which you will not 
fail to perceive in your poor Cecilia : that 
waste and paleness which Lord Westbury 
sees hourly, will not shock him so sensibly, 
unless he sees it shock another. — Oh ! 
whatever your thoughts may be, I charge 
you not to let one reach your eyes, that 
.may ?ink into the heajt more dear to me 
than life. 

Adieu, best and deai«egt of friends ! 
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UETTER CLXVm. 
TO LADY HAKINGTQN. 

Arlington Court. 

ALAS, dear Lady Harington ! the sea* 
^on of s^-delusion is past -, and however 
unwilling you are to give up hope, yoa, 
j&e those: s^bout her^.must too soon know 
Ihe ' decidedly hopeless state of Lady 
.Westburyi She will not sadden the fu- 
ture so far as to invite you here, in your 
present condition; yet that omission is 
hut the height of kjindness. 

Persuade yourself how you will, we 
we but too feelingly persuaded that her 
*^pure spirit is slowly retreating to the 
.asylum where alone she can enjoy a last^ 
ing suspension of, sorrow. A thorough 
iuid incr<ea6ing wanaess has now^ finally 
extinguished the freshness of youth, or 
Ihe delusive fatal glow of fever. She has 
no appetite, strength, or spirits ; and her 
faintings <o£teii r^tuTH : yet «he i^gned 
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meekness^ of her soul giv^s a watry kind 
of lustre to her eyes; and still smiling as 
she does with a melancholy complacency, 
we cannot but know that smile to be the 
utmost efibrt of virtuous resignation^ 
Judge then what our comfort is ! Hypo* 
crites for the first time, we all struggle to 
appear composed when she is present; 
but in her absence, each overcharged 
heart vents to the other all its fears and 
itsfeelings.— Oh ! who could ever vie in 
tenderness with* Lord Wcstbury? It is 
now only that I know his whole merit- 
What a* heavenly softness is there in his 
voice and manner, whenever he addresses 
has Cecilia ! till the sensibility swelli^ 
beyond all control, and a precipitate 
retreat alone saves hini from pouring 
forth the agony at her- feet. 

I can easily perceive thaf the wasting 
angel dares not discuss her own situation' 
with any one whom she loves; and least 
(^ all with her Lord. Her oii<rn emotions 
are so powerful, that thus awakened, her 
fj^me could not endure the struggle : she 
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is reduced to watch her own fading in 
total silence — such is the fate of Cecilia! 
Ah, God ! are we then to lose her ? — Yet 
who are we, in the aggregate ? — Is he to 
resign her, in whose heart she is the 
treasured all ?— Was it for this that she 
forgot pride, consequence, everything but 
sympathy and benevolence — sought out. 
the unfortunate — cherished the. miserable 
— shunned not the deathbed of the guilty?. 
-r-Yet let me not, in the arrogance of 
short-sighted humanity, judge of that 
which is so far beyond my comprehension. 
How many evils may be now lying in 
wait for her behind the dark veil of fu-. 
turity, which this dispensation of Heaven 
will save her from feeling 1— It is ours to 
submit ; but oh ! surely we may be par- 
doned in sorrowing* 

Even while, with heroic fortitude, she 
is forming herself to resign^ those goods ; 
which poor mortals covet and purchase 
so dearly, she still preserves her attentioa / 
to the welfare of those within her reach^ . 
She yesterday presided at the wedding of 
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Mrs. Montague with a gentleman .who 
must one day succeed to the beatified 
being who once made my all of earthly 
happiness. 

Mrs. Montague has long heard thp 
suit of Mr. Milward without appeafing^^ 
affected with it ; but he found means to 
recommend it to our friend, who conde- 
scended to become his advocate. Mrs. 
Montague answered, that as she owed 
her very being to the kindness of Lady. 
Westbury, she had devoted it to her 
service. ** But why. Madam," said the 
dear sufferer, " should you ruin your 
better prospects to cancel an accidental^ 
advantage ? Think not that I did any 
service to ^ow ;— it was myself vfhora I- 
beniefited in improving your situation ;> 
nor can you ever so well repay the ob- 
ligation as by doubling it. If you have, 
no other objection, I must plead Mr. 
Milward's cause. No interest can in-* 
duce him to make you his choice. For- 
get the melancholy past; and take, in a 
ratiojaal, tender, worthy husband, th^. 
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fkirest Chance for^ earthly happiaes& I 
tm an advocate for matrimmiy; fop 
whom did it ever render so h^py^? Do 
not forget either that I now have it iri 
my power to befriend you/' Oviiroome 
% this emphasis^ she paused> and hei* 
voiw failed her : yet recollecting her- 
self while the tears of her heart rolledn 
fast down her cheeks^ she faintly added, 
*f Wcmne of us can Judge cf hereafter. 
It' was not enough to rescue you from 
misery J I would have the sweet satssfac* 
tioai of sediig you happy, by giving Mr/ 
Milward your hand," — " It is at your^ 
Hadyship's disposal/' cried Mrs. Moii-- 
tague; *^ your rights over me and mitioi 
xsin never be disputed,"— *' No, nor ever 
claimed, madam," sighed Cecilia. — ^** Oh>. 
say not so, my benefactress, for: yottri^ 
rightiis in my heart." — ^** Bfo^ Mrs* Mom 
tague; in giving that Up, you wouldr 
dearly repay so accidental an ad van- 
tage^if, from>the consideration of^ gpra-' 
titude to me alone, you are induced ta 
tijijik; of marrii),ge."— " Ah, Maddfei!- 
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vhat else should induce nie;-^a widow 
w^a mi>lher?~I could bring Mr* Milward 
no other portion than incumbranced/'-i 
•* He cannot so term the woman whom he 
iove^; and while you overlook the edii* 
cation of m;p children^ I have adopted 
youn\^^ Never was emotion more powet* 
ful than in Mrs* Montague* She sunk 
upon her knees before the sopha on 
which Cecilia was lying—** This, thiii 
b too muchl'' iSobbed she. ** Thus let 
me thank my visible Providence*-thuS 
let me worship the guardian an^e^ j^eht 
surely by Heaven itself to save me I T^\i 
canilot be a sin; for you are too, too near 
being of the number of the blessed.'* 
I could not blame the poor woman j but 
thift overwhelmed us all. Lady W6st-» 
bury was the first Ivho spoke.—*^ My 
dear Mrs. Montague,**^ whispered she, in 
a faltering tone, ** be happy, but be pru-* 
dent. Sileiftce is to me now the most 
tender of all acknowledgements." 

Lord Westbury appointed Mrs. Mon- 
tague a hundred a-year, and Mr. Mil-' 
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ward My for instructing his children ; 
independent of the curacy which he 
holds under his father: apartments at 
Arlington are allotted for. both, where 
they are to reside; while the young 
Montagues are to board with my son 
and Southwell, at old Mr. Milward's. 

You know that Cecilia often says she 
loves to invent the poor a holiday; and 
on account of this wedding she regaled 
the whole parish* As my Lord led his 
interesting helpless wife after the bride 
to the altar, anxiously did she cast her 
sweet eyes over the surrounding multi- 
tude, that not one whom she knew might 
escape her notice. How ardently did 
the poor repay her consideration with 
prayers and tears I I was not of that 
party ; but when I saw her led back into 
the saloon, in her virgin-white— her yet 
untarnished bridals— drest, and looking 
like a sacrifice-<-alas ! who could stand 
the idea ? 

Through the whole day she struggled 
to maintain the same affecting serenity : 
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assuring us, that she " loved to be at a 
wedding; for the present gave her no- 
thing to envy— the past nothing to 
regret." 

I am sometimes inclined to conclude, 
from a strict observation of this wasting 
angel, that the soul is the destroyer of 
the body, and life proves either long or 
short as that acts with more or less 
energy. Yet surely were it so, I had 
never lived to make the reflection. 

Pardon this long incoherent scrawL 
Alas ! I dare not give v^nt to my feel- 
ings in the presence of my Lord> nor 
can open my heart but to oiie full of 
our Cecilia^ 

Yours ever, 

A.F. 



xi 



028 

LETTER CtXDt. 

TO LADY HAfiOaiS'SON. 

Arlington Court 

JUDGE of the vahie I set upon 
your iriendship, when I strug^e to proyis 
mi^e under so sev^r^ au infiiotion. The 
seal^ the messeii^er — all will shew too 
plainly ihe sad purpart of ti^ better. 
Yes, the pleasure of )aaiy y^irth--the pxide 
of my loiter days~tbe dearest remaiukig 
1>)essuig of my life* is w^yf «/ided to my 
treasure in a better world. A ymairecol^' 
lection is .^ now l0& of one who so 
ador;]^d humanity, that we might truly 
say, we had nothing to wish for when 
she was with us-^nothing to lament when 
we have wept for Cecilia* 

So fast she faded, that we had every 
reason to s^prehend she would not have 
strength to give her infant existence: 
but that tremendous £ear Heaven gra- 
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mommg her son was bom. The inter- 
vening hoars my Lord had past in a ter- 
ror and an anguish hardly inferior to 
her own.—*' Tell me not of b^s, Mrs, 
Forrester," cried he, in bitter apprehen* 
sion. — ^^ Take back the fatal gift. Oh 
God ! and leave me heis — in mercy leave 
me her— btit her;-^I ask nothing, no* 
tiling more/' 

Alas ! even whilcr he ^poke, the mo* 
ment which was to prove the fhiitleBsiiess 
of this prayer approached, I started^ 
stnd knew the deathnitroke in the throw- 
ing open of her windows* Rapidty I 
flew intoi lier apartment, where her» mi- 
serable hnsband folloviRed me ; but a locA: 
convinced us both that she could not 
k)ng^ survive. Already chilled hy the 
coldness of the grave, t?he tremor of one 
of those fatal convulsions alone proved- 
she yet breathed. Her Mp» and eye-lids- 
quivered like a leaf, and were tinged 
with a faint purpfe. . 

At length she recovered- enough t^ 
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opoi her heavy languid ejes, and I 
could perceive that they anxioudiy sought 
him who was only concealed from her by 
the curtain: not finding voice to ask 
for her Lord^ she clasped my hand with- 
in her cold one^ and turned back a mi- 
niature which the other hand had held 
pressed upon her heart. This slight mor 
tion roused him fron^ the stupor into 
which he had ^en. Faint^ and pale as 
herself, he sunk in silence by the bed- 
-side, and sobbed upon her hand; nor 
ijared to lift his eyes to the face so dear 
to him. The look she fixed on him wbs 
more than human ; so exquisite became 
the expression of tenderness and be- 
jaignity. " It was this I feared, my Ame- 
lia," cried she, *^ and. only this," Then 
grasping. his h^^d in her feeble one, 
^' Be comforted, my only beloved! — ^these 
struggles of exhausted nature cannot last 
long; and these are all which we are 
pardonable in bewailing." What further 
/she uttered was slowly pronounced fit in- 
t/^rv^ls^ as shp CQuld catch breath ; and in 
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a tone low, tremulous, and hollow. " Re* 
concile yourself, my Edward, to an event 
that comes not on me unawares: for I 
have lived to age, were we to measure 
time by happiness; and the Giver of all 
good, in taking me from your arms, gra- 
ciously receives me to his own. Where 
is my child ? — said you not that it was a 
boy ?" As the nurse held it to her lips, 
she gave the infant a first, last, kiss. 
" Dear babe," cried the expiring saint, 
in a thrilling voice, " make thy father 
happy, and I shall pay even this price 
for thee without complaining. How 
often, my love, have I prayed -to see 
you embrace a son of mine, and to die 
in your arms! and Heaven has heard 
my prayer. Receive and bless this babe, 
while yet I can witness the transport.'! 
A las ! agonised tears and caresses 
were all the welcome that Lord Westr 
bury could give to his son. " Make this 
infant, my best beloved, your care-- 
your consolation. That mark of your 
tenderness alone do I require from 
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in other respects, more ^ly hereafter/' 
. i'S he paused^ w4 swaUowe4 some, 
cordial which the n^urse Qfii^ed h^rj^ 
thea rivettiug her eyes on her husband 
and her son^ while they shone with a 
beautiful . rapture, the last gleain^ as it» 
appeared^ of her departing $ouI*^^^ X 
thank thee, gracious God, I thank thee ! 
Now give me your hand, my soul's best 
Ipve." Pressing that adored hand to 
Ups which no longer had power to kiss^ 
it, in a voice yet more broken and in« 
ward she sighed out, " Precious, ines* 
timable hand ! dear pledge of all my hu?* 
man hopes ! even while I resign those, I 
yet would retain thee." 

These were the lajit M^ords . she u^ter* 
ed; though for a little while longer her 
lips moved without sound> and her eyes, 
without lustre. That precious hand 
which she had pressed to her heart re- 
remained there when her own could 
hold it no longer. 

Ah ! well may they say that white 
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have thought, on beholding Lord Wes** 
bury at this moment^ that he had long 
known it must happen ? Unconscious of 
his actions, he dropt the infant on tiie bed 
(though we hope the sweet babe is not 
hurt) ; and stood frozen, as it were, with 
horror. He uncovered the fair and mo-* 
tionless bosom of his wife, and was not 
to be persuaded that her heart throbbed 
no longer. He oflTered all he had in the 
woridto the physician and surgeon, to save 
hers and then treated them with the bit- 
terest contempt, for not flattering his vain 
wishes. At other moments he would 
elasp her in his arms ; and aver that he 
would breathe into her a portion of his 
own soul, or it should f<Jlow one yet 
dearer. 

Alas ! while yet he iq)oke. Death as- 
serted all his rights over the fair, form 
which he had claimed, and every livid 
feature owned his sway. Often did we 
urge Lord Westbury to retire, whicie 
he sometimes attempted i: but s^iH 
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keeping liis eyes on her, he fancied be- 
fore he reached the door that he saw her 
move ; and insisting she had only fainted, 
and would die for want of help, he flew 
back again, once liiore to renew his 
vain, vain experiments. 

Fain would I have told him that his 
cares were fruitless as his hopes ; but 
whenever I drew near to him my facul* 
ties totally failed me, and I was obliged 
to shrink back in silent affliction. Too 
soon, however, conviction, agonising con 
viction, came. That frame which had 
glowed in his arms, now sti£fened there ; 
and the beloved chimera he so obstinately 
cherished could no longer delude him. A 
silence — how deep! how awful ! — ^succeed- 
ed. He then, in one vast agony of tears, 
took an eternal farewell of her whom he 
adored -, and kissing her lips, her eyes, 
and lastly her hands, laid them as gently 
down as though she could have felt his 
touch. Just as he reached the door he 
heard the helpless cry of the infant; and^ 
vhoUy unnerved^ leant against it, to save 
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himself from falling :— ** Never let me 
hear thee, ill-fated babe ! never let me 
hear thee !" groaned he passionately. 
Then relapsing into tears and tender- 
ness, softly added — "And yet thou art 
now my all." — 

I followed him, for I feared that he 
knew not where he was ; and but for 
me he would indeed have wandered into 
the Park. I threw open the door of the. 
gloomy ce dar parlour, because that was 
one in which Cecilia never sat. — " Ay, any- 
where," sighed he ; " all places are now 
the same to me— a palace, or a charnfel- 
house." — Yet he involuntarily bent his 
steps towards his own apartment, whither 
I watchfully attended him ; for, alas J 
no other friend was near to prevent any 
emotion of frenzy or despair. He now 
cast his eyes on me, and now on the door, 
with an expression which 1 clearly un- 
derstood. — " Pardon me, my Lord," sigh- 
ed I, " HI dare not leave you. Ah ! who can 
better know all you now suflfer.^ for who 
has more severely felt the same cala- 
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mi«y?^~Tlie flood of teaes that I shed 
called forth his. H^ folded mie as a bro- 
ther in hii5 apms^ and rating hia head oa 
my shoulder, wept like a child.— "Pro- 
mise/* continued I, *^ tljat you wiH guard 
yourself from despair :~promise this fi3r 

your children's sake, — for ." I would 

have added &>t your Ge€iHa% but a some- 
thing which I could not conquer im- 
peded speech. It seemed as if that name, 
so familiar, so dear to both, had no longer 
a meanings or, ifany^ one too sacred and 
sublime for utterance.—" I have seen her 
die, Mrs. Forrester," cried he : " I have 
seen that life depart which I would have 
given my own to prolong. Since I have 
been cursed enough to survive her last 
moment, I will strag^e to wait for my 



own."- 



I appeared sal^i^fied with this assur-* 
arice, and quitted his apartment, which 
has from that moment been shut against 
every one. Not even Mr. Trevilian wilt 
he see, who came here with his lady this^ 
morning in their way from Paris. Ah, 
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little tdid tbey guest the scene of ^oorrow inh 
to which they were phinging ! Mrs. Tra* 
vilian staid only a few minutes ; ibut her 
hud>aad kindly remaiued^ in the hope 
of here»fter soothing Lord Westbury** 
bitter affliction. 

Lady Sarah, who arrived on the even- 
ing of the £Ktal day, has ordered tiiat our 
iost angel should iie ip state : which I 
have no power to oontrovert ; or so weM 
do I know the simple dignity of the soid 
thus torn iix>m us, that this should not 
he aBowed. Lady Sarah, perhaps, thhikje; 
all the ceremonies that attended the 
first wife of Lord Westbury are due 
alike to the second. 

Alas J do we need the pageantries 
of death to enforce our sense of its hor- 
rors ? or does the futility of humaa 
grandeur need such an exemplification ? 
Can pomp give any grace to her when 
dead, who never thought that she could 
receive any from it while living ? Whett 
did escutcheoned canopies, or swathed 
3atin, preserve for a single hour tli^ 
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withering half of us which ^o soon fe- 
solves into its own element ? Yet was 
our Cecilia so elegant that death levels 
her not with the many. I wander to 
the chamber early and late, when all 
other persons are absent. I kneel by 
her — ^weep— pray ; and find an indulg- 
ence in my sorrow. I kiss the cold lips 
which so lately gave efficacy to virtue, 
and find that they still retain the power 
by a holy and heartfelt communication. 
Worshipped as §he still is by the poor, 
to whom the ear and the hand of our 
fi-iend were alike open, I have listened 
to their supplications, and allowed each 
to carry to her coffin the little tribute of 
a grateful heart. She is covered with 
the last flowers of the season, and pre- 
cious are the dews in which the givers 
steep them. Yet let us not pity her 
whose portion here so often gave her a 
foretaste of that allotted to her hereafter. 
Rather may we revere the mercy 
which, early snatching her from temptar 
tion^ sickness, and sorrow> bskle her pure 
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spirit exhale upon the vary bosom of feli- 
city. It is only when they bring the 
babe to me that I am utterly inconso- 
lable. I have taken him to my own 
bosom. Oh, that it may be permitted 
to me to rear the last of my Cecilia ! — my 
very heart seems to send forth its ener- 
gies to preserve him. 

Mr. Milward conunitted to me on 
the day following that which . impo- 
verished us for ever — ^a packet containing 
several letters : all were left open for 
my perusal, and they are to be delivered 
when I shall think them more likely to 
soothe, than wound those to whom, they 
are addressed. I confide the whole to 
you, to be returned with your opinion 
on the time when my Lord's ought to 
be given. That to Captain Percival I 
request you to seal and deliver, while 
his feelings may impress its subject ; 
and that you will not, for obvious rea-. 
sons, mention the packet to Miss Rivers. 
Poor Marianne ! I write to her too by 
this messenger. 
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POSTHUMOUS tETTERS. , 



TO MRS. FORRESTER. 

AT the moment when my swelling 
lieart with tears of gratefiil fondness 
acknowledges that friendship which cir- 
cumstances hare often made the only, 
and always the great/ comfort of my 
life, I am selfishly seeking to increase 
my debt to my Amelia. The rich have 
adopted a method of confiding to some 
one chosen person the disposition of the 
treasures which they have amassed ; and 
to whom shall the heart commit the 
charge of all it value's but to the dear 
associate whom it has so often tried ^ 

To you then, my friend (for I wilf 
yet make a claim which, while we are 
upon eartht allies us to angels), t^ 
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yon do I entrust the most delic'ate of alf 
offiees-^that of soothing the de^p ai>- 
guish which I mnsty alas ! on some day 
not very distant, occasion to the man 
whom my fond Soul idolizes. You arey 
both by nature and sitnationy peculiarly 
adapted to the melancholy employment,- 
Oh ! watch oveir my beloved incessantly j 
—let not disappointment fix a gloom up-» 
on his ardent mind ; — let not unmitigat- 
ed grief prey upon his constitution ? — 
choose those moments which nature has 
gifted women with a peculiar perception , 
to discover, to insinuate yourself into his 
sorrows; and engage him to unfold a 
heart which will otherwise corrode in si-^' 
Jence, I am not unapprised of the dif* 
ficulty of the task ; but I weU .know that 
my Amelia has generosity to make the 
effort, together with a sensibility which will 
insure her success : .Lord Westbury will 
not fail in time to perceive the merit of 
her exertion* Ah! I know that I need not 
urge him to recompense it. May his 
perpetuated friendship towards my dear- 
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est ifriend and h^ fkmily^ reward har io 
this life^ aild finally Hnite their hearts by 
those holy ties which we humbly hope we 
may bear into a better ! 

• Send 'the letter to Captain Percival 
immediately. May it become the means 
of my sister's happiness f but never let 
her learn that it was so. I would not 
have one painful feeling blend with the 
joy of being the choice of the raaxi "whom 
she loves, should he on conviction prefer 
her. 

I must now proceed to my last request. 
CMi, Amelia ! my hand— my nerves— my 
eyes— my heart, at once s^em to fail me f 
A little being who may yet share the fete 
impending over its mother, may yet, per- 
haps, survive her. 1 cannot proceed !— 

Alas! I reproach myself for thus yielding 
to a weakness for an unknown creature, 
that fortitude which I have preserved, 
while speaking of him to whom it owes 
existence. Let its total helpliessness serve 
to excuse the melancholy preference. 

Should I not be allowed to press this 
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4ear unborn infant to a mother's bosonr^ 
take it, my Amelia, to your own :-- accept 
this, I will hope, living legacy-— a4opt the 
early orphan— nurture, rear, and guide the 
last of her who thus asserts her rights in 

you beyond the grave. To add another 

syllable would be to insult ray generous 
friend. 

In the larger packet I have collected 
all my imperfect plans for educating 
tl)ose sweet girls> who, should they some- 
times remember that they were born of 
another mother, will not surely forget the 
tenderness with which ray heart adopted 
them. — Yet a fear of this nature often 
obtrudes, shocks, and distresses me : to 
obviate it wholly, will be your task ;-*study 
to bind their young hearts to that of my 
qhild, by all those noble i^entiments which 
often supply the tie of blood, and always 
greatly strengthen that. — I superadd a 
short address, which, should any early 
diiferevces arise, may conciliate either 
jparty : for the thoughts of those who ffx^ 
Y 2 
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dust, will sometimes have an awful inflii^ 
ience on the survivors. 

And now I conclude.— Full of the most 
tender sentiments for those who make my 
happiness in this world, and resting a 
pious hope on Him who promises to make 
it in that to come, I submit myself to 
his dispensations; and take a long, al- 
though I hope not an eternal, farewell 
of the beloved names of your friend, and 
Cecilia Westbury. 



TO THE BELOVED CHILDREN OF LORD 
WESTBURY. 

ACCEPT, my two darling girls, of the 
last testimony I can give you of an affec- 
tion inferior oiily to that which I must 
ever bear your father. Judge of its ardour 
and sincerity, when it induces me to 
devote almost the last hours of my life to 
the service for which happily I was born : 
nor can I ever be grateful enough to God^ 
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for allotting to me an office that made at 
once both my merit and ipy happiness. 

When, under the tender tuition of 
the best of parents, and those whom his 
judgement shall select to assist him, you 
both become, what I humbly hope you 
will both live to be, accomplished young 
women ; remember, with regret, her who 
would have rejoiced in every good that 
may befall you, and partially behold her 
in the youngest of the family. 

And you too, unknown offspring of 
the passion which most sublimes hu- 
manity;— oh ! if the life which seems to 
throb so fast from your mother's bosom 
. into yours, be lent you to maturity, im- 
bibe with that too her affections ; be as she 
would then have been, the tend^rest friend 
of your father — the dearest companion of 
your sisters — the child at once and the 
protector of Mrs. Forrester. 

May He, whose unerring wisdom 
now separates us, guard, bless, and pro- 
tect you all, till the moment ordained to 
restore each severally to 

Cecilia Westbury ! 
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TO LORD WESTBURY. 

A THOUSAND internal symptoms of 
weaknejss and decay, continually remind 
me, my best beloved, of a danger which 
the erroneous kindness of my friends 
would studiously conceal. I have long 
judged it prudent to suffer them to de- 
ceive themselves, while they fancied that 
they deceived pie ; but I have always con- 
sidered it as my first duty to fortify my 
.mind against that trying moment, when 
parting nature calls upon memory for 
support, and sinks or ris^s by the awfiil 
fiat of conscience. 

To enjoy the blessings allotted to us 
by Proviiience, is but the simple dictate 
of reason; to resign them without repin- 
ing, is ordained to be the test of piety. 
This is the noblest exertion of human 
&culties — the solemn end for which they 
were chiefly given: impressed with this 
conviction^ I have long been contending 
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with my frail and feeble nature— nor 
wholly, I trust, in vain. As I must ever 
believe the ties of virtue to be indisso^ 
luble, what is death but a finer spun 
ligament, which, though invisible, cannot 
be broken ? 

Prosperity must indeed have changed 
my character, if, after having long and 
often abjured your sight, while the choice 
rested solely in my own will, and human 
frailty, combating with the sense of right, 
embittered the best determination with 
regret ; — ^prosperity must indeed have 
changed me, had I now less fortitude. 
Engrossed by reflections like these, I have 
sometimes found my feelings decay with 
my constitution, till a soft and universal 
enfeeblement came over me.—This world 
would then appear as a place afar off: 
and I seemed, as it were, between heaven 
and earth, with a something attracting me 
to each 5 till your loved presence destroyed 
the equilibrium, and centered ^ €ill my 
thoughts and wishes in their firsts their 
last, their only object. — Yet, in the humble 
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hope that the Author of all good doe9 
»ot require from me a perfection which 
he has not enabled me to attain, I hum::^ 
biy resign myself to his will. Oh, that I 
may have power to communicate to your 
heart the pious impulses of mine i 

I well know that all addresses of this 
kind are stamped as vain or affected by 
the multitude : but can it be wrong to 
use, wliile yet we can command it, that 
reason which we know not how to ensure 
to ourselves for a single hour ? Friends 
fondly attached, set not out on the i^hortest 
journey withput an affectionate farewell ^ 
how then shall I undertake the long one 
before me in silence ? I have always felt 
jthat it would be impossible for me to 
utter, or you to remember, matty things 
which it i§ of importanpe to both to 
Jcnow : ^nd although thi$ last testimony 
of my love will at first increase your afr 
fiction, it ivill surely in time minister 
comfort to you, by proving that I wasf 
not without jit, at the most trying of xaor 
ijaents. ' 
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Receive then^ my master, friend, 
lover, husband — (oh ! I would find a name 
yet more expressiye, for these are all, all 
too poor to satisfy my overflowing affec- 
tion) — the last, the most fervent acknow- 
ledgement of a heart made greatly happy 
in you, and by you : and ^et the con- 
sciousness of meriting this testimony 
hallow the anguish which it may at tlie 
moment occasion. 

. As I am still .flattered with the hope 
of becoming a mother^ and fondly fancy 
that my child will survive, fain, fain 
would I enchain you to existence by 
that new tie. To the unknown in&nt, I 
transmit every claim I have on your af- 
fection : but, oh ! beware how you rob 
it of a last parent. Should I brmg you a 
son, he will of consequence engage your 
immediate care, and I dare believe your 
attachment : but should I add a daughter 
to the dear ones whom you already pos- 
sess, remember that they all will require 
a watchful observation ; and I trust that 
they will unite hereafter to repay it with 
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&ose nameless feminine assiduities, so 
heart-touching in the wearisome moments 
of suffering. 

I shall not here descant on points which 
we have mutually considered^ and only in- 
treat that you will educate the precious 
children far from the follies of the great^ 
world, till they know how to judge of 
folly. Siibdue the little pride of condi- 
tion, by levelling them with others of 
their years, and making inteHect the 
only source of pre-eminence. This petty 
arrogance is chiefly cherished by the ser- 
Tility of domestics, and often, by their 
officious ignorance, it is at an early age 
rendered incurable. No price is too 
high to pay for good sense ; and as that 
1^ not coniined to rank, let those who 
have charge of your c^ldren be distin^ 
guii^ed by the first of advantages, if 
tnoney can buy it. Subject them, in a 
word, to the authority of no woman 
whom you should have been ashamed to . 
own as their mother. This to you is an 
unerring test.— Anxious as I am that 
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children so dear to us both should be 
happy, I am yet more anxious to render 
them deserving of happiness : and white 
I would lavish upon them every rational 
indulgence, I would strictly withhold 
whatever interferes with their future wel- 
fare. The character resulting from this 
kind of education may not have the bril- 
liancy which is often at once so attrac- 
tive to others, and so fatal to its pos- 
sessor: burit will charm all whom it ought 
to charm, and supply in self-e^eem a re- 
source against the vanity, ambition, and 
lassitude, which unite to render half the 
se^ of woman frsul or wretched, and too 
often both. 

Mrs. Forrester (who, with her little 
family, I know to be sufficiently assured 
of your regard in possessing mine) will, 
I doubt not, hav£ the goodness to pre- 
iside over your household till you give it a 
mistress: and in the most perfect security 
that the woman whom you<listinguish wifl 
be worthy of yourself^ I disdain a word 
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that might imply a doubt of your perpe- 
tuated attachinent. Wedded still to my 
soul I would have you remain^ but not 
to my ashes. No, my love, check not 
your affections — let your generous na-r 
ture glow to the latest moment of exist-" 
ence; Seek a new object to nvake happy, 
nor think that your Cecilia would wish 
it otherwise. There is a lady to whom, 
were it possible to bequeath the hand 

and heart so inexpressibly dear but 

her own rashness has decided her fate, 
and I am spared a painful effort over 
myself. 

And now, my Edward, I comprise a 
thousand unutterable softnesses in the 
poor word — adieu ! Happy as you have 
made my days, be all that remain of 
your own, till, full of years and honours, 
you resign a name which your virtues 
will have sanctified, and ascend to that 
perfect re-union which, only by a tie 
more extended than marriage, links all 
the good ! * 
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Thus, to her latest breath, will pray^ 
your faithful, your own 

Cecilia Westbury. 



TO EDWARD PERCIVAL, tSGi. 

I. HAVE often meditated. Sir, upon 
the delicate subject which induces an 
address that will, perhaps, be trying to 
your feelings at present -, but, I would 
fain hope, gratifying to them hereafter. 
■That internal sense of decorum which 
one circumstance alone could obviate, has 
rendered me silent thus long. 

I have not forgotten that there was 
^ moment when Captain Percival fouiid 
me without distinction, fortune, or any 
of the adventitious goods of life. Spirits, 
iiealth, all seemed lost to me for ever. 
Yet at that mdancholy moment he gave 
me the merit which he was pleased to 
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diKH>ver; aod ikk g^mer^ity c^uld not 
but have weight on «. jsupd not devoid 
of th^t quality. When at length. Sir, 
you ventured to avow your attachment, 
I felt folly convinced of it : and, impressed 
with sentiments of hi^h esteem, I inju- 
diciously gave you reason to conclude 
that, under other circumstances, I could 
have loved you, J *|i9Rg^ Ifefs ^jfindour 
to be the least return I could make to 
your unfortunate pa^ip^; IhiI I soon 
fdt jthat I bad doubly i^ir^. J h^ flaj;- 
t^red a wesikness widqb » 9Wre steady 
conduct would bare curod ; and prQwHy 
^tifted those struggles m my ows bo^m 
wbicb I mth^ should baw itvow^- W^ir 
ded in mind, firozQ tJb^ fir ^ how J ^^r saw 
him, to the ^en^rp¥i$ man whp b^ jiey^ 
peased to deserve my whple heaiit, the 
3park which l^nt lustre to niy life' sunk 
into my very soul, and ^piiuates thsttji 
perhaps, even now. 

I could not but perceiye th^, al- 
though I was lost to you for ever, yon 
Xieg^ded me with a fervor which nejith#f 
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time^ disappointment, nor alienation, 
was able to extinguisrh; and which tiie 
nobleness of your nature, not to mention 
the purity of my own, made your meqtal 
misfortune. A certain delicacy due to 
my heart, and a decorum alike due to xay 
situation, united to silence me upon a 
subject which admitted not of discussion* 
Tliose delicacies — those ties, subsist no 
longer ; and the truth need not now he 
sunj: between us. You have lived to be- 
hold the man whom you lately thou^it 
so happy, more unfortunate than your* 
self, in first obtaining, and then losing, 
the chosen of his heart : for, oh ! believe 
me, great is the difference between re- 
signing for ever a wife, or the wx)maa 
whom you only wish to make so. 

Disgusted with society, you have 
sometimes delivered up the nobler powers 
of your nature to the sickly reveries of an 
overcharged fancy ; and, fer from being 
gnateiul for all the advantages which nor 
ture or fortune could bestow upon you, 
it has seemed to you a virtue apt to re- 
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pine. Alas ! perhaps this error has be^i 
more easily perceived by me, because it 
was first my own. Happily I checked 
myself in time, and was rewarded by a 
felicity which I hardly dared to hope for. 
Frustrate not, my dear Sir, the ordina- 
tions of Providence, by closing %he heart 
which it is the delight of the Almighty 
to expand. This whole creation seems 
to have originated in his sublime desire 
of diffusing the felicity seated in, and is- 
suing from, himself. He bountifully made 
his prevailing principle that of those be- 
ings whom he formed in his own expi^ess 
image. Erroneous custom, and a weak 
indulgence of selfish passions, sometiniei^ 
will obscure this glorious principle, which 
is ever the source of our most exquisite, 
as well as innocent, enjoyments : but are 
they therefore lost to us } — ^alas ! no. It 
i^ true, that the toil of conquest must 
then precede the sweets of triumph, and 
that conquest must be over our own 
foibles. Yet, oh ! when this is achieved, 
how delightful is the feeling !— human 
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ftature seems to partake of the purity of 
immortality; and the chastened soul 
finds nothing within or without but in-^ 
nocenee, peaee, and that divine energy 
which such inmates alone can give. It 
feels and confesses in existence itself a 
charm : nor is it insensible to that invi-' 
sible chain which draws us nearer to our 
Creator — the love of society-^equally ini 
the restricted and extended sense of the 
word : — the one naturally producing in 
generous minds the other* Those paii^ 
which we have voluntarily endured to 
serve our fellow-creatures, soften into 
pleasures at the trying hour when all 
other pleasureiB forsake us. They bless 
the present^ endear the past^ and make' 
the future cheerful: — sufficient proofe 
that the origin of this . principle is in- 
deed divine* 

A life of virtue iis a life of action ; for 
where is the merit of unyielding good- 
ness^ if no temptation induces a struggle ? 
Who would compare an useless anchorite, 
ivith a tender^ piotrs> provident parent? 
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Example is one demand of Heaven upon 
all whom it endues with superior intel- 
lect : but, as even our duties have their 
conciliatory endearments, pride gives one 
to every privation. 

Surely of all created beings that man 
is the most virtuous, and most happy, 
whose death-bed is encircled by a well- 
-educated, tender fiuuily, whom he offei^ 
up to the God before whose throne he is 
preparing to appear, with the sacred sense 
of having fulfilled his duty, which aloi^ 
can give calmness to the pang of parting 
nature: for, whilst it preserves every 
charm to this world, it takes from the 
other every fear. 

How hard is it to impress upoti our 
fluctuating minds the ofiten-repeated masr- 
im, that content rests only in the will; and 
that the will must be always the victim of 
the passions, unless in time we find cou« 
rage to subdue them ! While I preset tb 
your niind this important truth, oh i for* 
get not the circumstances under which 
I enforce it. 
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I have often observed in you that first 
distiaction in r^ned nature&^the samd 
retuctanoe to give pain which those of a 
more selfish character shew to feeling it* 
Can I then fail to conclude, that if yoii 
supposed there existed a woman of virtue 
and merit, who cherii^ied in secret for you 
a similar partiality to that which she saW 
you cherish vainly for another, you would 
not, by a glorious effort .over yourself, give 
the guidance of your heart to your re^on ; 
and thus, while you had the blessed con- 
sciousness of becoming the happiness of 
another, you 'would have a moral con- 
viction that you had taken the best 
chance for your own ? 

If such, on this interesting occasion, 
could be your conduct, believe my obser- 
vations not wholly without an object : if 
otherwise, I rely on your delicacy hot to 
affix one to them : — and to all I have said 
I can add only my affectionate wishes — 
my parting prayers. 

As a friend, as a brother, I ever va- 
lued—nay, in the amplest, and most libe- 
z2 
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fid sense of the word— loved you. May 
the last dictates of a feeling which virtue 
sanctioned^ and the grave will have hal- 
lowed, influence your heart to the purest 
purpose ! and, oh! may Heaven bestow on 
you a fate happy as that whidi I am about 
to resign ! It is imiong the last wishes 
beating at my heart, that I may be' per-^ . 
mitted to aid a felicity which I was not 
bomi;o constitute. 

Adieu, dear and amiable Pereival I 
adieu for ever! since, before this can 
reach your hands, all remaining of the 
writer will be the name of ^ 

Cecilia Westbury. 



Here terminated a long correspond- 
ence : but as the surviving characters 
may excite an interest in the mind of 
the reader, a brief sketch is subjoined of* 
their various fates. 
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Lord Westbury indulged in a grief 
«o silent and profound, as sometimes to 
alarm those who loved him, for his in- 
tellects. He directed that Cecilia should 
be embalmed ; and gave no more of her 
to the earth than what he could not with- 
liold from it. The dome library in the 
gardens of Arlington he converted into 
her mausoleum 5 and there, for a length 
of time, he spent a considerable portion 
of every day. Although a sumptuous 
' monument to the first Lady Wiestbury 
had been erected in the church. Lord 
'.Westbury would never consent to raise 
another to his second wife ; which much 
shocked those humble adorers of the vir^ 
tues of Cecilia, in whose estimation these 
empty honours are often rated high. 

Whenever it Was indispensable for 
Lord Westbury to respect his friends by 
mixing in their society, the abstraction 
and apathy of his manners evidently 
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proved that life, firom a good, had become 
to him a mere bmxien. A partiality which 
Cecilia had shewn forthe name of Edmund 
induced Lord Westbuiy to give it to his 
infant son; who, unhiqipily, appeared 
to inherit the delicacy of his mother's 
habit: nor could a nurse less tender, 
watchful, and anxious, than Mrs. Forre»> 
ter, have reared the babe. While the fear 
of losing the child impressed the family 
circle, it gave those of whom it was com- 
posed relief to see how little his loss 
would, in all probability, have ^ded to 
the grief of that father whose feelings 
seemed wholly engrossed by the angel 
who had borne him. At an early age the 
heir caught the «nall-pox, and having 
gone through that peril with safety, his 
constitution each following day gained 
vigour, and his complexion bloom. Ais 
every grace became visible in his person 
and manners, every virtue took root in 
his soul. The tenderness of Cecilia's 
nature seemed to have passed into that 
of her son ; whose affection anc^ revere 
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eo/oe towards his father won^ at leagth^ 
the fondest return. Lord Westbury's 
affections waked from the dangerous le- 
*hargy>> and again gave him that chasten- 
ed felicity which fortunate fathers owe 
to good children. Although national 
contingencies sometimes obliged him to 
visit London, Aiiington Court continued 
to be his chief residence, and the library 
his solitary rqtreat. 'WTienever his sur 
9C^ptible heart overflowed, on perceiving 
any promise of that early excellence 
which his son displayed, thither would 
the tender father retire, to ^hare, as he 
said, the sadly sweet emotion with his 
Cecilia : — a fon<J delusion, hy which he 
kept up an ideal intercouijse with the 
lost object of his choice. In some of 
those periods of fond seclusion he 
penned the poetical men^orial of con- 
jugal love with which this work con- 
cludes. 

Mrs. Forrester, deservedly the bosom 
friend of Lady Westbury, verified that 
hope wliich she at the hour of death so 
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fondly expressed. From the enlargement 
of Mrs. Forrester's mind, she compre- 
faiended in friendship every human duty ; 
and lived but for the comfort of Lord 
Westbury, and the advantage of his childr 
ren. Her situation in his family totally 
prevented that lonely dreariness which is 
so often observable in houses from whence 
a premature death has snatched the 
mistress. Her own life knew no other 
variety than that of travelling with the 
young folks from one seat to the other t 
for the opinion of Cecilia became a law 
to her Lord, who determined to keep his 
daughters out of the circle of high life, 
till their tastes rfiould be formed,- and 
their principles fixed. A widow^ with^ a 
young feimily, for whom she could make 
)yut a slender provision, seldom excites 
more than ekeem. No importunate 
|over ever g^ve weight to those declaria- 
tions which Mrs. Forrester frequently 
made against a second marriage ; yet all 
her friends confided in their sincerity. 
The Duchess of Fernham passed her 



youth in that high estimation which a 
beautiful woman who has every tempta- 
tion to err, usually obtains, if she resists 
iseduction. The education of her daugh- 
ter, as it was her first duty, soon became 
her only pleasure. 

Sir George Clifford, who had been 
one cruel cause of his brother's irreme- 
diable calamity, derived not even a re-, 
versionary advantage from the death of 
Cecilia. The babe whom hi§ uncle had 
taken such pains, ere yet he saw the light, 
to deprive of existence, survived to ex- 
clude that uncle from the estate and title 
which he had so greatly coveted. The 
activity of Sir George was soon exer- 
cised in a new pursuit, which he followed 
up with equal assiduity ; but the most 
servile acquiescence in the will of the 
minister failed to obtain for him the ob- 
ject in view : and after Sir George had 
obviously descended to be a political tool, 
he was \/dft to endure popular obloquy. 
The pleasures of sense became his next 
object 5 and as those for ever increase in 



their demanck, he soon IiYed but -for his 
appetites. Inebriety usually produces 
forgetfiilness ; and a cold he took from 
having slept on damp turf, when intenu 
perance had thrown his blood into a state 
of inflammation^ deprived the young vo^ 
iuptuary of the use of his limbs. Bath 
became his residence, as the waters supr 
plied bis only hope of cure : but the eom^ 
plication of his maladies defied even their 
power. This wretched^ guilty man, was 
condemned to be wheeled day after day» 
year after year, to the pump-room, in his 
gouty chair ; either to learn or to tell the 
news of the day, and thus keep up a cdld 
intercourse with society. Habit had made 
sensuality now so necessary to him, that 
neither the certainty of a diseased exist- 
ence, nor a miserable death, could in- 
duce him to deny himself the double in- 
dulgence of gluttony and epicurism. Be* 
ing justly abandoned by relations whom 
he had both injured and disgraced, and 
without one human being near him who 
had any interest in his feelings or wel- 
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fare^ he made at once a servant of ht» 
mistress, and a . mistress of his servant ^ 
for the vulgar woman to whom he gave 
both titles, exercised over him bomidless 
authority, and amassed a fine fortune 
by restricting his expences in every in- 
stance but the indulgence of the table* 
Sir George Clifford, worn to old ago 
at six-and-thirty, quitted the existence 
which he had debased; and went to the 
grave an object as loathsome as he was 
contemptible. That weak but unfortu^ 
nate wife, whose estates during life he 
could withhold, but not alienate, now 
emerged from her solitary confinement, 
and rushed once more into the gay 
world ; where she was soon addressed by 
the worthless valet whom she Icnew to 
have been suborned to betray her i but 
that conviction did not prevent her firom 
bestowing on him her hand and fortune. 
His avarice, brutality, knd tyranny, be* 
came her just punishment. 

Two years elapsed before Captain 
Percival could enough forget the adn 
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mired creature who had even in death so 
affectingly remembered him, as to con- 
sider the contents of a letter which clung 
to his heart. He needed no guide to dis- 
cover whom he could make happy : and 
having wrought his mind up to suppos-^ 
ing that it might eventually become a 
melancholy pleasure to fulfil one of the 
last wishes of Lady Westbury, he ten- 
dered his hand to Miss Rivers, Lord 
Westbury immediately made such an 
addition to the little fortune which Ce- 
cilia had secured to Marianne, as shewed 
that be still considered her as his sister : 
and thus was she a match for Percival in 
every thing but heart. As her husband, 
however, no longer expected the exqui- 
site felicity which he had hoped for in his 
first choice, he lived on 'terms of afiecr 
tion and amity with his wife. Accus- 
tomed to see Lord Westbury's son cour 
tinually, on whom his attachment for 
Cecilia devolved. Captain Percival did 
hot regret the want of offspring. The 
young Edmund had a devoted regard 
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for his uncle, for thus was . he early 
taught in fondness to term Captain 
Percival. A, wound which he receivecj 
in action, shortened his life:. He be- 
queathed Orange-hill, and its domains, 
to his favourite Eldmund, after the de- 
mise of his widow, who survived him 
only three years and a half. 

Lady Harington became a widow a 
few months after the death of Cecilia, 
and the maternal guardian of one son 
and a daughter. The affection she con- 
tinued to cherish for Lady Westbury, 
made her anxious to collect and arrange 
the Letters here given : a number oi 
which she obtained from having found 
among the papers of Sir George , several 
billets from Miss Eliza Rivers, whom 
he had added to his many: favourites. 
Money procured from that wretched and 
dissolute young woman, who was then 
confined within the King's-bench prison, 
her own Letters, and those of Lady Kil- . 
lainey. Mrs. Forrester, and Lady Ha- 
rington, contributed their share of the 
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correspondence ; and Loid Westlmry 
possessed whateirer more might be neces^ 
«ary to form a due series of memoir^. 

From among these Letters, have been 
«dected such onlj as will illustrate a 
dutracter often painfully thrown upon 
itself, and strug^ing to perform its*du« 
ties. Cecilia is ahready dust — but these 
portraits of her soul will preserve its 
ieatnres, when those of her face shaU &de 
'both upon the imagination and cauvaa. 
-She is not »iiOiig those fittK:y-«fi>rmed 
beings, who are made as.superior to tia^ 
'^ittle^ as the great frailtks of htMBMttity:: 
— such are perliaps as unnecessary as tibey 
sxe ui«iatural.~What human being has 
:been without a £aiult ? but i;he faults of 
mortality are various in their nature, and 
infinite in their kinds and degrees. The 
conduct of Lady Westbury will by dit 
ferent dispositions be termed weak or 
noble; but let it be remembered that 
her fate is like her character— ^compound- 
ed : — and sorrow is as often the conse- 
quence of herep*ors, as happiness of her 
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virtues. The incidents of her life are 
I meant to, convey a nioral, which can 

hardly be given in stronger words than 
those used iiy herself :— That the judge- 
ment which we pass upon others, ought 
to b^ considered as the test of our huma- 
ni^ ; since we impeach the goodness of 
our own hearts, if we do not doubt as 
long as doubt is possible*. 

To reputation, life owes its ostensible ' 
value ; and women their whole accepta* 
tion in society. In a -court of J4istice> 
no cxdpTity though brought to the bar^ 
xan be convicted without the fullest 
proof of guilt ; and surely he must be Hie 
^ meanest of mankind, who governs Tiis own 
bosom by laws more rigid than those 
which govern his country. 



A MONODY 



OK THE 2>£ATH O^ A I^ELOVED WIFE. 



HOURS, dajrs, and mondis, are gcme, alas ! since 
Death 
Exliausfed in one sigh thy hakny breathy 
Effaced the sfbile that once aO hearts cOcJd warm;. 
For ever dosed those eyes which opened but to charm • 
Yet nnconsoVd, and lonely, stiU I leave 
The oonch whence sleep and thou together fled ; 
0*er thy beloY*d resemblance still to grie?e> 
Till &ncy, to augment my pain. 
Sees crimson life return again. 
And animates the dead :— 
From the wild trance I start— alas ! to £nd 
I have thy dust alone— its own pure Heay*n thy mind. 
Yet let me treasure all now mine ;— no grave 
Thy graceful form shall ever have ! 
No marble tomb shall bear thy name^ 
To catch the idle eye ; 
Or seek by vulgar means for vulgar fone f 
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Thy only monument my heart shall be ; 
Thy only epitaph — my memory. 

Nor to the world yet shalt thou die. 

Though early torn from me : 

All of thy loss I can supply 

In an unbounded charity 5 

While, as thy succours I impart. 

With tears the poor deplore 

That cold is now the gen'rous heart 

Which ne'er was cold before. — 
[ Yet from their lips a nobler fame 

Shall consecrate thy name, 

r Than waits on those bright comets of a day, 

^ ^ Who useless blaze awhile, then pass away j 

I Who, 60on neglected and forgot> 

. In sculptured piles magnificently rot. 

I 

^ W^at scene can give the wido^Rf'd soul relief? 

I What melody can still the sob of grief ? 

I Wildly I gaze around 3 nor hope to rest 

I My sight, but on some spot which thou hast bleat.— 

Yon vacant mirror never more shall shew 
That fprm where symmetry with grace combined ; 

' . No more for me instruct each charm tp glow : 

Ah ! needless effort, since thy charm was miud. — 
That book — thy passport to the gates of bliSs — 
A thousand soft afflictions must impart 3 
For ever greeted with a moumiial kiss. 
For ever pressed with reverence to my heart. 

VOL. VI. A A 
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Not useless did the sacred volume lie j 
Alike it taught thee how to live, and die. 
Have I not, oh; my love ! when faint with yean. 
Beheld thee, kpeeling, pour the pious strain 
Un^t*ring and sedate, till thy fond ciare 
Breathed for thy husband the unfinished pray*r ? 
How would thy heart's warm flood then tinge thy 

cheek. 
And thy eyes tell what language could not speak ! 

Oh ! had I known, like thee, to prize thestor© 
Of good possest, nor vainly wished for more ; — 
Like thee, submissive kissed fair Fortune's hand j-^ 
Years might have followed years, ere death had 

hurled 
The dart which severed love*s most tender band^ 
And made to nje a desert of the world. — 
But of all fates I blindly sought the worst. 
And in my granted wishes am completely curst 

One hour, one happy, happy hour. 
Resigned thee to these faithful arms. 
Rich in youth and virgin charms j 
And each that follqw'd, but increas'd thy pow'r : 
No cold distrust our joys o'ercast. 
We loved as youth and life could ever last. 
Yet scarce those wreaths theb: bloom bad shed 
Which Hymen willing wove 
Around our bridal bed. 
Ere Death his pale rose twined among the led. 
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Where softest love had reign'd alone. 

He fixed his everlasting throrie. 

And changed the couch of bliss sincere 

Into a cold and melancholy bier.— — 

Yet, ah ! thy voice, with pow'r endued 

Still, still to soothe and share 

The pangs of my despair. 

With agonising fondness strove 

To speak,— and thy last word was love ! 

But, oh ! how dire the silence which ensued ! 

In vain, alas ! with feeble cries 
Thy new-bom self asserts his claim : — 
Meet not, unhappy babe ! his eyes 
Who shudders at a father's name. 
——Yet, oh ! on that dear purchase of each joy. 
All that remains of thee — our infant boy. 
May Heav*n thy share of bliss bestow ! 
Endue him with thy pious mind. 
Thy gen'rous'warmth, thy melting heart, 
A sense as exquisite of human woe^ 
AJs restless a desire to heal the smart : 
So shall I my lone pilgrimage sustain 
Till death, which severed, join our hearts again. « 

Within thy last— thy solemn 6hrine> 

Must I for ever, ever dwell. 

Like a cold hermit in his cell, 

Hi3 worshipp'd saint not mO!re remote than tnln^ 
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— >Th^e>^hen sad sliimbqp^ seal my eyes. 
Thy angel'form again |say rise ; 
Again my eager ear thy voice may find. 
And tl^ wan visage warm again with mind* 
Thro' sleep and Fancy's pow'r 't is giv'n 
To range thro* earth> or soar to heav'n > 
And when these soothing visions beam, 
I only wish my life were one long dream. 



f 



P I N I S. 



Primed by T.Davison, White-Friars. 



j 



^ 



K. 



f 




